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I You Need Not he Defeated by Evil I" 



For the Family Altar 



Daily Meditations 



the 
but re- 
circum- 



SUNDAY 

Scripture reading; Luke 3:1-9 

A thought for the day : 
Deal with another as you'd have 

Another deal with you; 
What you're tinwilling to receive 
Be sure you never do. 
Let us sing- Songr No. 201. 

MONDAY 

Scripture reading: Luke 3:10-22 
A thought for the day: 

God comes to man imth further en- 
couragement and light for each new 
step when 'he has conscien' 
used the light he already 
Marcus Doda. 

Let us .sing Song No. 312. 

TUESDAY 

Scripture reading: Luke 4:1-13 
. A thought for the day: 

Man without religion is 
creature pf circumstances, 
ligion lifts him above all 
stances. — Hare. 

Let us sing Song No. 526. 

WEDNESDAY 

Scripture reading: Luke 4:14-37 
A thought for the day; 

Let each see well to his company, 
for such as we keep in this world we 
are likely to 'have in the next. — 
Spurgeon. 

Let us sing Song No. 652. 
THURSDAY 
Scripture reading; Luke 4:28-44 
A thought for the 

day: 
/ spoke a word 
And no one heard; ' 
/ wrote a word. 
And no one cared 
Or seemed to heed; 
But after half a 

score of years 
It blossomed in. a 

fragrant deed. 
Preachers and 

teachers all are 

we. 
Sowers of seed un- 
consciously. 
Our hearers are be- 
yond our hen. 
Yet all we give may 

come again 
With lisu^ry joy or 

pain, 
We never know 
To what one little 
. word may lead, 
See to it, then that 

all your seeds 
Be such as bring 

forth noble deeds. 

— John Oxenham. 

Let us sing Song 
No. 773. 



SIN is something you really can't afford to 
ignore. Do you desire to be saved — sawed 
from its power; from yourself; from your 
misery? If so, you must recognize that you are a 
sinner in the sight of God, and that you_ are in 
danger of losing your soul. You must be willing to 
give up wrong-doing of every kind, and put right, 
as far as possible, any wrong you may have done. 
If you are willing in this fashion, you. may safely 



rely upon God's willingness to pardon your sin 
Call upon Him, then, to-day, for He says, "Hini 
that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out." You 
can be pardoned, cleansed, and made anew by faith 
in Jesus Christ. 

Remember, you mil be tempted to sin again, 
but God is able to keep you from falling or to re- 
store your soul if you should in an unguarded 
moment give way to the enemy. Act at once! 



J 



WHY SHOULD I TESTIFY? ''Z^l!^ 



lor our 



FRIDAY 

Scripture reading : 

Luke 5:1-11 

A thought for the 

day: 

Every duty we 
omAt obscures some 
truth we should 
have known. — Rus- 
kin. 

Let U3 sing Song 
No. 811. 

SATURDAY 

Scripture reading : 

Luke 5:12-26 
Not by your words alone. 

But by your actions show . 
How much from Christ you liave re- 
ceived. 
How much to Him you owe. 
Let us sing Song No. 304. 



By Brigadier Elizabeth Mann (R) 

ih new /-\ N HIS first round of visitation, a few days after arrival at his new 
tiously I J Corps, Adjutant Keeneye, eager to know and to bless all his people, 
has.— ^^ called upon Sister Mrs. Morgan. After a kindly greeting and general 
enquiries he remarked: "I think I noticed you in the Hall on Sunday morn- 
ing and evening; you sat on the left-hand side, near the wall, didn't you?" 

"Yes," answered Mrs. Morgan, "that is usually my place. I want to tell 
you that I greatly enjoyed the meetings." 

"Praise God. He was indeed with us," repUed the Adjutant. "For myself 
I was specially blessed by the testimonies. That Bandsman, I think, was your 
husband who told how marvellously God keeps him patient and happy amidst 
blaspheming workmates." 

"Yes," asserted Mrs. Morgan, "people often seem to be helped by Jack's 
testimony. They say it 'rings true.' That's because he is the 'real thing.' Hei 
has plenty of temptations, though; but he just goes on praising and trusting 
God, no matter whether he's treated well or badly." 

"Thank God for such an experience.' But we didn't hear your testimony, 
did we ? — neither in the Holiness meeting, nor yet in the 'wind-up,' when most 
of the comrades had a word." 

"No, I'm one of the quiet sort," confessed Mrs. Morgan, in a tone that 
suggested self-satisfaction. 'T believe in living my religion, not talking it. 
Some who have plenty to say would be better if they kept their houses clean 
and gosslpped less with their neighbors." 

The Adjutant looked at her searchingly. "Mrs. Morgan, you have just 
told me that many are blessed by your husband's testimony, and yet you 
excuse yourself, by the inconsistencies of others, from 
doing what you know you ought. Of course the life and 
the testimony should agree, but if Jesus is really help- 
ing you, you should witness for Him when you have 
the opportunity. Are you making progress in your 
soul?" 

"Not much, I'm afraid. I haven't the same desires 
I had when I was first saved — about ten years ago." 
"Did you testify then?" 
"Not often, only when called upon." 
"Perhaps that accounts for your lack of progress. 
Jesus said, 'Let your light shine,' and if instead of 
doing so, we cover it up— hide it by silence — it is sure 
to bum dim or go out, just as that candle would — ■ 
and the Adjutant pointed to one on a neighboring 
shelf — if placed under an extinguisher." 

"I never thought about it in that way," admitted 
Mrs. Morgan. 

"Then there's another way of looking at it. If 
you are truly living the Christian life — being helpful, 
patient, forgiving, prayerful, and all you should be, 
your family, neighbors, comrades, and acquaintances 
are' apt, unless you tell them otherwise, to think that 
this is natural to you, and so give you the glory, 
whereas, if by testimony, you give the praise, to God,' 
He is honored, Some years ago I told a sorely-tried 
man of God, how greatly I aidmired his resignation, 
faith and forgiving spirit. His answer brought me a 
blessing that has never left me — 'It is only 
through God's grace that I can do this.' Then 
again, your testimony would be an inspiration to the 
younger people; seeing you break through your natural 
shyness and reserve would help them to do the same 
and so God's cause would be helped forward. Shall 
we pray about it now?" 
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GOD has written 
learning 
Things aforetime, 
scope; 
That through comfort of the 
Scriptures, 
Patient hearts might dwell in 
hope. 

It is written in gold letters 
How we may, undoubting, 
know — 

We are born to life eternal. 
And are sons of God below. 



IT IS WRITTEN 



It is written! Does it matter 
Tiiat our feelings fluctuate? 

Every truth is gilt-edged 
surety; 
Every word is fuU in weight! 



"It is written" — apt quotations 
Often from Christ's lips were 
heard; 
What He fed upon and cited 
Should be dear 'to hearts love- 
stirred. 



Settled in the heavens for ever 
Is God's Word, by sign and 
seal; 
Far above earth's changing 
customs, 
Or the turns of faslilon's 
wheel. 



"When any person injures me, I en- 
deavor to raise my soul so high that 
his oifence cannot reach me," said 
Descartes. -In that case it is not an. 
injury inflicted but a vain assault 
attempted. 



TREASURES HIDDEN IN THE 
WORD OF GOD 

THE story is told of a nobleman in a foreign country 
visitmg the home of some poor peasants and leav- 
ing a piece of money hidden between the leaves of the 
family Bible. Sometinde afterward, we are, told he 
visited the same home, and opening the Bible he found 

the piece of money undisturbed, although the poverty 
of the home was apparent. Evidently the family did not know what was 
hidden in their Bible. 

How many other treasures, far more precious than monev are hidden 
between the covers of the dear old Book! We slight it sometimes When all 
is well with us, we do not realize what the Book of Books holds' when in 
sorrow or difficulty or danger, we seek help from its pages, then how manv 
hidden treasures we find. ir = , lucuiy 

"I never knew," relates John Bunyah, "all there was in the Bible until T 
spent those years in jail. I was constantly finding new treasures " 

Dig for these treasures. Commence to read your Bible without delav qv<i 
tematically and with an open mind. God will reveal His will to vou'in n" 
wonderful manner if you but seek this hidden treasure! j u m «, 



"M 



Do not ask for forgiveness until you 

are willing to forgive. 
Do* not ask for anything that will 



_^ make your neighbor's lot harder. 
Do not a.skfor a smoother road but 
for clearer vision. 



a Selfish Outlook 

AN'S inhumanity to man 
makes countless thousands 
mourn." In these immortal 
words did the great Scottish poet 
describe one of the most deplorable 
traits in human life and character. 
Said George Washington, "Nothing' is 
more a stranger to my breast or a 
sin that my soul more abhors than 
that black and detestable on eof in- 
gratitude. Shakespeare was equally 
emphatic in his condemnation of this 
abomination of human experience, "I 
hate ingratitude more in man than 
lying, vainness, bubbling, drunken- 
ness, or any taint of vice." 

"Because there were no graves in 
Egypt, has thou taken us away to die 
in the wilderness ?" was the murmur 
of the Israelites, for whom God had 
just wrought a timely deliverance 
from the hands of the people ''who 
had made their lives bitter with hard 
bondage." 

Laughed to Scorn 

While our Lord Himself experi- 
enced this counterblast to human 
adulation. A major part of His 
wonderful earthly ministry of heal- 
ing and blessing had been completed 
when His contemporaries .laughed 
Him to scorn prior to the raising of 
the daughter of Jairus; and at least 
one year and a half of His ministra- 
tion to the woes and weals of man- 
kind had been performed when "He 
came unto His own and they received 
Him not." And history reveals, that 
like our Lord, very few world figures 
have escaped the ingratitude of tlie 
fickle mob — though they may have 
toiled ceaselessly in its interests. 

Ingratitude is the offspring of self- 
ishness. Only those whose minds and 
affections are self-centered do not 
seek to render the reciprocal l^ind- 
ness. The Gospel narrative of the nine 
ingrate lepers, who, unlike their com- 
panion, did not return to give praise 
to their Healer, is in striking con- 
trast to the Psalmist's befiutiful re- 
sponse to the kindness of God. "What 
shall I render unto the Lord for all 
His benefits towards me?" 

Generally specking, we are encour- 
aged to discover that the noble spint 
of the Psalmist is characteristic of 
God's true children. With conversion 
comes the strange but inevitable 
stirring of the heart to do something 
for God in return for His eternal 
gift. The truth of this philosophy is 
attested^^ time and time again in the 
lives and experiences of the saints or 
the past, as well as to-day 

What shall we render? What can 
we do to manifest our gratitude_ to : 
God for His abundant mercy? ^^^ 
us do good. 

Keal Satisfaction in Life 

How startling! How awakening to 
find the great British newspaper 
magnate, Lord :fieaverbrook, saymgi 
after extolling the lives of such Chns- 
tian leaders as Luther, Knox, anu 
Wesley: "These are the men w^" 
have had the most satisfying of lives, 
because real satisfaction in life 5°' 
sists in the knowledge that one D^^ 
done good. That is an ambition wnn^ , 
can never be exhausted." , ., ' it,a,f 

Let our determination be l^^S 
expressed in a verse of the Founaer o , 
song: , . „i 

(Coiitinued at foot of col. 4, page ^' 
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A Weekly Letter 

To My Prison Friend 

No. 16.— "Are You Guilty?" 

Talking to some of the boys lately 
I found that many frankly confessed 
tliat they had broken all the Com- 
mandments given by Moses (Exodus, 
20th clMpter), except the sixth. Well, 
fellows, I wish you would' check up 
and see ufhere you stand. Just tick 
them off and tell me whether the 
thought of it gives you m,uch satis- 
faction. 

How about a new start to-day? 
Breaking these commands of God is 
the very reason many of you are just 
where you are. Am I right? 

Here are the ten Commandments. 
They are rendered in rhyme, which 
makes it easier for you to memorize 
them. Study them carefully: 

(1) Thou Shalt have no gods but 

Me; 
(4) Before no idol bow thy knee; 

(3) Take not the name of God in 
vain; 

(4) Nor dare the Sabbath Day 
profane; 

(5) Give both thy parents honor 
due; 

(6) Take heed that thou no mur- 
der do; 

(7) Abstain from words and deeds 
unclean; 

(8) Nor steal, though thou art 
poor and m,ean; 

(9) Nor make a wilful lie nor 
love it; 

(10) What is thy neighbor's, do not 
covet. 

Just ten minutes ago I spoke to 
O.B., in my office. He had broken 
up his home; broken his wife's 
heart; his children's, too, and after 
five years he returned like the prod- 
igal son. "What a failure I have 
been," he said, and all this time my 
little wife has been sport enough to 
"carry on." But, he is beginning all 
over again, and we are helping him. 

I will, next week, tell you about 
K.B., who broke the First Command- 
ment. Au Bevoir. — N.R.T. . 



SALVATIONIST M.P. 

Envoy George Dinsdale, of Brandon, Elected to the Manitoba 
Legislature — A "Real Army" Enthusiast 



ENVOY GEORGE DINSDALE, of 
Brandon, Man., has just been 
elected to the Manitoba Legis- 
lature as member for Brandon. 

Our distinguished comrade halls 
from the Old Land, and did not rise 
to his present position of influence by 
twiddling his fingers and sitting In a 
rocking-chair. 

* * * 

When George was earning $90.00 
a year as "third man" on a big York- 
shire farm, you might iuat as well 
have told him he would some day be- 
come Sultan of Turkey as that the 
mayoralty of Brandon, Manitoba, was 
waiting for him (says "The Wander- 
er," who writes an appreciation in 
the "Winnipeg Tribune"). George was 
then sixteen, and to be "third man" 
at sixteen was going some. 

What it Meant 

Those big English farms have a 
traditional and rigid organization. 
After the tenant farmer comes the 
"hind," or manager. After him comes 
the "waggoner," and then "third 
man." Among the duties of the lat- 
ter are to plough, to look after the 
horses and assist at threshing. 
George told me he has diflaculty in 
making his sons believe that at six- 
teen he carried sacks containing four 
bushels of wheat up eight or ten 
steps to the granary, and kept on 
carrying them for two or three days 
at a time. 

He came to Canada in 1904 because 
of the glowing accounts which rela- 
tives were sending back. He home- 
steaded near Craik, but stuck it only 
a few weeks. The isolation got on his 
nerves, but there were weightier 
reasons. He had to live and had no 
money. Expecting to work for neigh- 
boring farmers he found they were 



" GOD IN THE SLUMS " 

Thanksgiving Over Sale Exceeding 250,000 Copies 

for blessings bigger than present 
faith demanded. 

Brother Hugh Redwood recently 
received a telephone message from 
Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton to say 
that the sale had passed the 250,000 
mark. The covenant was immediate- 
ly remembered, and although the 
Rev. Arthur Hird has passed on to 
Higher Service, a Thanksgiving 
Meeting of Goodwill members took 
place at London's first Goodwill 
Centre, Paddington. 

With Brother Hugh Redwood and 
Mrs. Redwood, a number of editorial 
colleagues, and a representative from 
Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton, were the 
London Slum Officers, some Good- 
will members, and several Inter- 
national Headquarters Officers. 

All present were directly associated 
with the book ■in one way or another, 
and a glad recpnsecration to the ser- 
vice of God and the people took place. 
A party of children from Nottlng 
Dale represented the thousands of 
little ones who figure so largely in 
the sympathies of the author of "God 
in the Slums." 

Many naessages were received from 
Goodwill friends in all parts of the 
coimtry, Including the British Com- 
missioner, Dr. S. W. Hughes, Presi- 
dent of the Free Church Council, 
Canon Elliott, by whose words over 
the wireless Brother Redwood was 
called back to the service of God, 
the boys at the House o' the Trees, 
and two or three of Brother Red- 
wood's converts. Lieut.-Commissioner 
A. Cunningham stated that in ad- 
dition to the 250,000 sold In Great 
Britain, there were translations of 
the book into French, Dutch, Ger- 
man, Danish, Swedish, Czech, Hun- 
garian, a large American edition, and 
a Finnish translation. 




^ Book,. M 1 , 



WHEN the MS. of "God in the 
Slums" was handed to the Rev. 
Arthur Hird, of Messrs. Hodder & 
Stoughton, for perusal with a view 
to publication, that faithful scholar 
prophesied a sale of a quarter of a 
million copies. 

Both "Big Brother" Hugh Red- 
wood, the author, and Lieut.-Colbnel 
Colboume, of the Slum Department, 
thought that the prophesy was far too 
wonderful ever to b© fulfilled, but a 
pact was made that as soon as the 
prophet's words came true those most 
closely -connected with the book 
would meet together to give thanks 



all settlers like himself and looking 
for work just as he was. 

He experienced what it was to be 
broke in a Canadian city, and the city 
was Regina. He spent some nights in 
a C.P.R. box-car, going, too, without 
meals rather than accept charity. 
Pmally he got work on a farm near 
Carberry, at $32,00 a month. He saved 
the whole of it, and in due course 
reached Brandon. 

This was in 1906. Brandon pro- 
ceeded to buffet him about a bit. But 
in 1910 came the tide in the affairs 
of George Dinsdale, and he took it at 
the flood. The flood was the invest- 
ment of $25.00 in an old hack, $25.00 
in an old dray, and the getting of 
credit for harness and enough other 
equipment to set up in the carting 
business. 

George entered the Brandon City 
Council in 1918, and after being two 
years an Alderman, became Mayor 
for two years, and after that an 
Alderman again for four years, so 
that altogether he served eight years 
in the Council. 

Of course he is proud of having 
rendered this civic service, but still 
prouder of having been a member of 
The Salvation Army for a quarter of 
a century. He not only speaks regu- 
larly at Salvation Army meetings, 
but possessing a good voice he singa 
for The Army, and plays the double 
bass in the Band. 

A Proud Distinction 

"I owe a great deal to The Army," 
he said. "You see I am of a lively 
temperament, and The Army got hold 
of me in my impressionable years, 
when I might very easily have gone 
this way or that way. My people in 
the Old Country are Anglicans, and I 
used to ridicule The Army and think 
they were crazy, but I think very dif- 
ferently of them to-day." 

GeorgQ claims to have been at the 
time the first Salvationist to be 
elected Mayor of a Canadian city. 
Chatham, Ont., has since elected a 
Salvationist as its chief magistrate. 
Curiously he was an immigrant 
from the same district as George. 

A!nd now George Dinsdale can claim 
the distinction of being the first Sal- 
vationist Member of Parliament. 
May the blessing of God be upon his 
labors in the "House." That he will 
keep his colors flying there is not 
the slightest doubt. 

Envoy and Mrs. Dinsdale have 
three sons and one .daughter, all of 
whom are in The Army, 



Is it Yes, or No ? 

A Dozen Questions for You 

Are you praying as much as you 

ought? 
Are you a front-rank fighter? 
Are you waJking in the Light ? 
Are you living your best? 
Are you ready to die? 
Are you asliamed of Christ? 
Are you Iceeplng up your daily Bible 

readings ? 



IN THE 
SHADOW 
THROWN bY 
/ DOUBT 




Are you groping in the dark cell of 
Doubt? 

Are you seeking God's daily guid- 
ance ? I 

Are you malting headway in your 
Bpiritual experience? 

Are you conquering the Devil? 

Are you a grumbler? 



WAR ECHOES 

Major Spencer Taylour, Divisional 
Commander of the North Queensland ' 
Division, when attending a Home 
League meeting at Rockhampton re- 
cently, met a woman with whose son 
he had .been in Palestine during the 
war. The Major, who -was then an 
unofficial chaplain, was able to con- 
sole the mother with reminiscences of 
her son's last few hours of liberty, 
he shortly afterward being taken 
prisoner, since when his mother has 
had no news of him. 



Conscience Money: 



Was the Sender a 
Coward? 



iif^ ONSCIENCE doth make cow- 

x^*ards of us all," quotes a To- 
ronto newspaper in referring to the 
announcement made by the Income 
tax autholties that they had received 
$396 from an anonjrmous contributor 
' "as a conscience pajrment of unpaid 
taxes" 

Is that quotation quite true ? Is it 
a cowardly thing to do right? If a 
man realizes that he has been sinning 
against God and man by evading his 
obligations, and repents of his wrong- 
doing, evidencing his sincerity by 
making amends, though it costs him 
$396, is he not a man having the 
courage of his convictions ? 

He was a cowardly man when he 
evaded his obligations and oecided to 
let others bear the burdens of the 
public services — not being brave 
enough to take the right course, to do 
the filing which was hardest, which 
cost something, and to do it though 
it hurt. 

It takes a man with courage to do 
that. 

But the fact that such happenings 
as this illustrates is that conscience 
is all tha time speaking to men; act- 



ing as a guide to right living, point- 
ing out the right road, 'the way to 
true happiness and peace, the way 
to the favor of God. 

It takes a good deal of courage to 
obey conscience at times; conscience 
points the pilgrim to a road which 
often seems difficult and forbidding; 
and he is tempted to take the easier 
path; but conscience is a sure guide, 
and if the pilgrim will only listen to 
the "still small voice" during his 
earthly pilgrimage, and bravely fight 
through the hardships and overcome 
the enemies of right, he will, like 
Bunyan's Pilgrim, at last reach the 
Celestial City. 

WHAT SHALL I RENDER? 

(Continued from page 2) 

And now, Hallelujah! the rest of 

my days. 
Shall gladly be spent in .promoting 

His praise. 
Who opened His bosom to pour oxit 

this sea 
Of boundless Salvation for you and 

for mer 

— A. P. Simester, Captain. 



THE WAR CRY 



July 9, 1932 




JAIL CONVERTS PROGRESS 

Prison Work a Live Feature 

PRINCE ALBERT (Ensign and Mrs. 
Molnnes) — Open-air services Uave been 
held at outside points within the last 
two weeks. On Sunday a meeting' Tvaa 
held at the Jail One of the Inmates 
gave tils testlnrony and we are pleased 
to report that all converts In the Jail 
are doing- well. A meeting Is conducted 
by the Ensign with the converts every 
Monday afternoon. 

There was a good attendance at the 
Salvation meeting at night. This was pre- 
ceded by a rousing Open-air meeting-, and 
the way our comrades turn up to the 
Open-air gatherings is coratnendahle. 
With one or two exceptions, all wear 
uniform. Three seekers came forward 
at night.— C.C. B.W. 



HOME LEAGUE'S GROWTH 

NEW TORONTO (Captain. Pedlar, 
Lieutenant Kerr) — In a few weeks 
the New Toronto Corps will be celebrat- 
ing Its first birthday. Soon after the 
opening of the Corps a Home League 
was organized, the progress of which 
was verj' evident at a supper held re- 
cently in the New Toronto Citadel. The 
Home League was very pleased to have 
as a guest to this supper Mrs. Major 
Ham, who la also a member of the New 
Toronto Home League. Mrs. Ham gave a 
helpful talk on "The Purpose of the 
Home League." The Offloers from Long 
Branch and Mimlco were also present 
and added to the enjoyment of the eve- 
ning-. Much credit is due to Sister Mrs. 
Davey, the Home League Secretary, and 
the members of the League, for the suc- 
cess of this event. 



CONVERT SWORN-IN 

NORTHSIDE, Reglna (Ensign and Mrs. 
O'Donnell) — The Sunday meetings were 
led by Adjutant Jones. The Adjutant la 
farewelling for Winnipeg, and the evening 
Salvation meeting was attended by sev- 
eral Omoers, ineludina- Staff-Captain Hol- 
grum of the Womeii'a Home. Adjutant 
Johnson spoke on behalf of the Officers 
there and thanked the Adjutant for the 
great help and blessing he had been. 
Adjutant Philip of the Men's Social, 
wished God's richest hleasing- and every 
success. Ensign O'Donnell thanlced the 
Adjutant for his help in the Corps. 

One new convert was sworn -in under 
The Army Flag.—B.B.V. 



KITCHENER BAND CAMPAIQNS 

SBAPOHTH (Captain Spleer, Lieuten- 
ant Haskell)— The Initial visit of Kitch- 
ener Band to Seaforth was indeed a 
musical treat. The weelc-end warfare be- 
gan with a spirited march and two rous- 
ing Open-airs on Saturday evening. 

In keeping with the brigrht SabbatU 
morning the strains of favorite hymns 
floated on the air and our morning ser- 
vices, which proved an inspiration to all, 
were followed by a visit to Egmondville 
in the afternoon, after which the Band 
proceeded to Victoria Park, where over 
two hundred people ware delighted with 
the program. 

In the evening, after playing in the 
vicinity of the hospital, a great Salva- 
tion meeting was held. 

The final program was presented in the 
park, where hundreds were in attend- 
ance. Rev. M. Lane was an able chair- 
man, and each Item was well rendered' 
and received with great enthusiasm,— 
Valcent. 



UPLIFTING TIMES ' 

WESTSIDE, Saslcatoon (Captain Llt- 
tley, 'Lieutenant Newbury) — The meet- 
inga during- the past week or so have 
been of great uplift. On a recent Satur- 
day evening a pleasing- feature which 
captured the hearts of the "younger 
generation" was the "old-timers" meet- 
ing, So Interesting did this prove that 
we had a continuation the following Sat- 
urday nig-ht. The experiences of these 

old-timers," some dating back to the 
very ^oommenoeraent of Army warfare, 
proved inspirational to all. 

T-usRday was a big night for our newly- 
inaugurated Troop of Sunbeams. The 
program which followed was very ably 
chaired by Mr. Taylor, a warm friend of 
The Army, Great credit Is due Sunbeam- 
Leader Olive Huston, and also the Lieu- 
tenant for their efficient work. We have 
been pleased to welcome Brother Mac- 
Lean back into our midst. 

°1r.T"l?^.^K evening the Band held its 
monthly Spiritual meeting. The Thuradav 
nlffht service was led by the Band and 
we had a rousing time, Ensign Alder 
brought a convincing and helpful mes- 
sage. — Westslder. 



AN ENJOYABLE DAY 

WTCHWOOD (Captain and Mrs. Hlltz) 
—On Sunday we had a most enjoyable 
day with Staff-Captain and Mrs. Mundy. ' 
Their messages and singing brought 
blesslne to us all. 



THIRTEEN KNEEL AT THE CROSS 

Backsliders Eeturn— Eight New Soldiers— Twenty Captures 

in One Month 

(By Wire) 

MELFORT, Saskatchewan (Captain W. Gibson) — God has answered 
prayer, and the Devil has been put on the run! Thirteen knelt at the Cross on 
Sunday evening-; Ave consecrations, six backsliders and sinners^ two Young 
People. The Holy Spirit had full control. The service was turned into a Prayer- 
meeting; no collection, announcements or lesson. Glorious scenes of restoration. 
One backslider returned alter thirty-two years' wandering; two and a half- 
hour Prayer-meting closed with fervent renewal of pledges under Blood and 
Fire Flag. 

This makes a total of over twenty seekers for the month; eight comrades 
have been sworn-ln as Soldiers In the lost week. We are praying mightily 
that God wUl descend upon other backsliders and sinners In our midst. To 
Him "be all the Glory. 



Half-Century of Salvation Service 

HAMILTON VI (Adjutant Froud, Lieutenant Knight)— Last Friday we 
were pri-vlleged to have Lleut.-Commissioner Hoe (R) wll;h us. The large 
crowd greatly appreciated the missionary talk Iroih this veteran, and was 
interested in the curios he had to show, as well as the ninety beautiful slides 
that were displayed. 

The Sunday meetings were conducted by Sister Mrs. Paton, mother of our 
Young People's Sergeant-Major, a veteran of over fifty years of service In The 
Army. Her messages were full of appeal. We listened to touching incidents 
of early-day fighting in The Army, and we were uplifted. 

On Sunday afternoon, when almost all had gone home from the Company 
meeting, a backslider returned, and found a loving father waiting to welcome 
him home, 

We rejoiced to hear his testimony at night. — ^A Deverson. 



BAND AND SONGSTEB SUNDAY 

MOUNT PLEASANT (Ensign and Mrs. 
Morrison) — Band and Songster Sunday 
was a sncoesB. The morning Open-air 
was led by Songster Mrs. Reed, during 
which the selection, "Swing wide the door 
of your heart," was a new feature. The 
Holiness meeting was piloted by Songster 
Mrs, Cook and Secretary Mrs. Kind; 
testiroonies were led by Mrs. McGee, and 
the Bible address by Corps Cadet Guar- 
dian Sirs, McGee was greatly enjoyed. 

Tlie afternoon meeting was led by the 
Band. There were many visitors. The in- 
fant son of Bandsman and Mrs. Wagner 
was dedicated. 

Our veteran comrade, Band-Sergeant 
Tom Watson, had charge of the Salva- 
tion meeting, when Captain Martin, a 
former Officer of the Corps, read the 
Scriptures and gave a helpful message. — 
B,B. 



BUSY WEEK-END 

PALMBRSTON (Captain Miles, Lieu- 
tenant Moulton) — The visit of Major and 
Mrs. Campbell (R) for the week-end 
proved to be a success. The usual Sat- 
urday night Open-air was held. Then a 
number of comrades accompanied Major 
and Mrs. Campbell and the Corps Offlcers 
to Harrlston, one of our Outposts. Two 
Open-airs were held. 

On Sunday the meetings were well at- 
tended. The messages were full of in- 
spiration and blessing. On Monday night 
the Major gave a lantern service, entitled 
"The Life of Ghriat.'' Captain and Mrs. 
Patterson and the Listowel Band assisted. 
This was much enjoyed.— L.M.L.M. 



FORTY-FIVE YEABS 

NIAGARA FALLS I (Commandant 
Johnstone)— Last weelt-end the 45th An- 
niversary services at Niagara Palls I 
were coducted by Lleut.-Commissioner 
Hoe (R). We started on Saturday night 
with a splendid program given by the 
Band and Songsters, The Commissioner 
conducted the Sunday services, In the 
afternoon, Sttired in the native Indian 
costume. He delivered a lecture on mod- 
ern miracles on the Indian mission field. 
Mayor Swayze presided, and spolce very 
highly of the work of The Army. 

Monday night was the grand finale. 
Well over a h-undred comrades were 
present at a beautiful banquet prepared 
by the Sisters of the Home League, after 
which the two oldest members of the 
Corps, Brother and Sister Mills, lit the 
forty-flve candles on the birthday cake. 

Later on, in spite of extreme heat, 
the building was packed to the doors 
When a party from Hamilton IV put on 
a splendid program. 

Messages were read by Commandant 
Johnston from Officers who were previ- 
ously connected with the Corps. The Hall 
was tastefully decorated, — J.E.L. 



CHANGE IS THE WORD 

ST. JAMES', Manitoba (Captain and 
Mrs. Bucklay)— Changes have been the 
order of the day here in the farfewells 
and welcomes, conversions and com- 
mlsslonlngs. In the past two weeks three 
adults and three children have come to 
the Penitent-form. Bandsman and Mrs. 
Henderson and family have been wel- 
comed Into the Corps, having transferred 
from Norwood. 

The Salvation meeting last Sunday was 
conducted by Lieutenant Wilson, of Wet- 
asklwan, Alberta, a product of St. James', 
who was home on furlough. 

The Band will certainly feel the loss 
of their Bandmaster, Lieutenant Ivan 
Halsey, and Bandsman Ensign Lawrence 
Carswell, when they farewell next week. 
Vi.^ S°"?^ League and Corps will miss 
Mrs Ensign Carswell, who with her hus- 
band has been a Soldier here for a num- 
ber of years. 



BAND'S VISIT ENJOYED 

AHNPRIOR (Captain Medler, Lieuten- 
ant Crewe)— The Ottawa III Band visited 
Amprlor last week-end. Oh the Journey 
to Amprlor they held an Open-air at Carp 
and also at Pitzroy Harbor, At Amprlor 
throngs of people lined the streets long 
before Open-air time. 

On Sunday afternoon the Band Journey- 
ed to Pakenham, where a fine crowd 
listened to their music. On Sunday night 
the Band put on a musical program 
which was presided over by Adjutant 
Kitson. : : 

One Senior . Soldier was recently en- 
rolled by Captain Medler.— P.C.C. 



NEW SOUJIEBS AND CONVERTS 

tr,!?!-?-"^^?-^' ^S: <paPtain and Mrs, Cart- 
^^iPnT^f ^?? , ^'*^'^' always a welcome 
visitor at Nelson, was with us on Wed- 

m«.?H?».'^^-Si '° '=°""^"'^t the Solvation 
meeting, 'There were plenty of testl- 

toved"' Th^ the singing was"^ much en- 

sSvation^'i'ddS^"' "'^° ^^^^ ^ -^-l^°t 

During the meeting the Major enrolled 

f^ti/w™! f'f^^^P^ under the F?ag and 
'Mer we had the Joy of seeing two men 

Cnfl ^"^ »^,'^^ Penitent-form. wIprTlse 
God f^or this evidence of His presence 

TtL^'^c'J.^r^s^^^.^' --"^-^ a^^re^r^dl? 



RECORD CROWD 

n,,?^?#£?'^^i9aPtaln Stanley, Lleuten- 

te P^a&C'th°^a.-^' */Hfll 



FIND SALVATION 

IN OUTPOSTS 

NEWCASTLE (Captain Pyke, 
Lieutenant Mason)— Recently wa 
visited one of our Outposts, where 
a large audience had gathered. 
During the meeting we had the 
Joy of seeing four seeking pardon. 

On Sunday we had a visit from 
Major and Mrs. Riches. Another 
Outpost was visited on the follow- 
ing Wednesday. Four more ssekers 
gave themselves to Christ. 



BLESSED EXPERIENCE 

WALKBRVILLE (Captain and Mrs. 
Hetherington) — At a recent Home League 
meeting, which was very well attended, 
Mrs. Captain Hetherlngton was the 
speaker. We had a very blessed time to- 
gether. 

We wish God's blessing and every suc- 
cess to Captain and Mrs. Hetherlngton 
as they go to their new appointment.— 
Sister Mrs. Brophey. 



PROFITABLE TIMES 

BRAMPTON (Captain and Mrs. Pearo) 
We are having some happy and profitable 
times here. Last Sunday evening Major 
Ham visited us and dedicated the little 
daughter of our Offloers, Captain and 
Mrs, Pearo. 

The Young People, under the leadership 
of Sister Mrs. Howard, sang very beau- 
tifully. 

Colonel Bond (R) who accompanied the 
Major, brought the message from God's 
Boolt. , 

At the close of the meeting we went 
to the park, where again the mes-saga of 
Salvation was sent forth. — Interested, 



CORPS CADETS LEAD 

REGINA (Adjutant and Mrs. Fugel- 
sang) — On Sunday Ensign Jones and the 
Corps Cadet Brigade led the meetings, 
with blesslne to all concerned. Two Open- 
alrs were held In the evening with the 
Bandsmen and Corps Cadets in charge 
resDeotively. During the Salvation meet- 
ing the Ensign gave the address and 
Envoy Peacock gave a Stirling testimony. 

On Monday Major and Mrs. Merrltt 
were with us to conduct our Self-Denlal 
Ingathering, when the results in the 
Division were announced. The meeting 
was a time of blessing and interest,— 
B.P.S. 



SPLENDID ATTENDANCE 

VANCOUVER HEIGHTS (Captain 
Murray, Lieutenant Bender)— On Friday 
our Home League and Young People's 
Legion Sale was opened by Mrs. Adju- 
tant Waterston. There was a splendid 
attendance. 

In the evening the Citadel Band, with 
Major Jaynes as chairman, provided a 
program, A cornet solo, entitled "Behold 
the Saviour of Mankind," by Bandsman 
Cook, was especially enjoyed.— "Bill." 



Coming to Riverdale — 
DETROIT BAND 

. July 3nd, 3rd, 4th 

Saturday, '7.45 p.m.. Festival In Temple 
Monday, 7.45 p.m., Festival Y.M.O.A. 

Auditorium, Broadview Ave. 
TICKETS - - - 25o. 

LAWN social" 

Monday, July 11th, at 7.30 p.m. 
TRAINING GARRISON GROUNDS 



Earlscourt Band in Attendance 



Under the auspices of the North 
Toronto Corps.- Come and join us 

FAREWELL AND WELCOME! 

EARLSCOURT CITADEL 

Monday, July 4th, at 8 p.""- 

Farewell and Installation' of outgoing and 

Incoming Divisional Young People's 

Secretaries 

CONDUCTED BY MAJOR HAM 

Music by Earlscourt Band and Songjto" 
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^^ May my feet keep to the Bridge lifted by 
our Crucified Lord, until I reach the City 
surrounded by the Hills Delectable !^^ 

By COMMANDER EVANGELINE BOOTH 



( Continued 

from 

our 

last 

issue) 



THE roadway of the Brooklyn 
Bridge is 135 feet above the 
river. On the George Washing- 
ton Bridge the height of the roadway 
is 250 feet. The value of the river is 
not diminished by the bridge above it. 
Steamers can still pass to and fro. 
The tides can rise and fall. The ice 
can drift seawards in the Spring. The 
traffic by the river is more abundant. 
Ships are larger; their funnels loftier. 
On Riverside Drive there are as many 
"lanes" as ever. The bridge has in- 
estimably contributed to the progress 
of trade. We are glad of it. Let it 
grow from more to more. 

The Gospel of the Grace of God 
places no obstacle in the way of 
human progress. No trade is opposed 
by it, unless it be the destruction of 
all trade. No literature, no art is 
condemned by the teachings of Christ, 
unless it be an insult to all art and 
all literature. The Gospel of Jesus 
Christ places no obstacle in the way 
of progress. The Bridge of Salvation 
la lofty. It rises above and adds to 
the utility and beauty of every avenue 
of human life. "Wherefore God hath 
highly exalted Him and given Him a 
name that ia above every other 
name." 

The George Washington Bridge is 
Simple 

The plan of a suspension bridge is so 
simple that sometimes we fail to rea- 
lize the wonder of it. There are two 
piers and the roadway is suspended 
from them. It looks as if a boy play- 
ing with meccano 
might have designed 
that bridge! 

The Gospel also 
is simple — a child 
can understand its 
story. Like the 
bridge it depends 
on two fundament- 
als. Afl the piers of 
the George Wash- 
ington Bridge are 
founded upon rock, 
so are these funda- 
mentals based upon 
I. fIJtIl the rock of an un- 
alterable and im- 
pregnable revelation 
of God's Being. The 
sands of time may 
shift around them; 
flotsam and jetsam 
may drift hither and 
thither; but the 
Word of the Zar& 
endureth forever. 

The pillars of the 
Gospel are Truth 
and Justice. Truth 
that reveals the 
realities of sin and 
declares its condem- 
nation; Justice, sat- 
isfled on the Cross, 
that pardons the 
sinner and, as a 
thick cloud, blots 
out his transgres- 
sions. We are con- 
fronted to-day by 
the challenge of 
gangdom, by the 
awful tragedies of 
broken homes and 
shattered careers, 
by the grini re- 
sults of indulgence 
In drugs and alco- 
hol. God have mercy 
on that one who 
attempts to shift 



the piers of the Bridge of Everlast- 
ing Truth from the eternal Rock of 
Ages! 

Bridges Are Miracles of Faith 

These great suspension bridges are 
not pushed up from below; they hang 
from above. The longer the bridge 
the greater must be the height of the 
piers. 

The towers of the Brooklyn Bridge 
rise 275 feet. For the George Wash- 
ington Bridge the towers had to be 
635 feet high. Gut off the tops of 
those towers, and they topple over, 
crashing with the bridge itself into 
the waters beneath. 

We must hold tenaciously, unwaver- 
ingly to our standards, and to tjhe 
fundamentals of the Gospel on which 
our standards are based, or this also 
will be our condemnation. The more 
we add to the forms of our religion, 
the more people we touch and the 
more we do for those people, the more 
persistent must we be in raising high- 
er the teachings of the Word of God, 

Clouds of doubt may swirl around 
the tops of the towers and the night 
of depression may be dark. But "ever 
must our faith look to Thee, Thou 
Lamb of Calvary, Saviour Divine!" 

The George Washington Bridge is 
Adequate to Beguirements 

The weight of a bridge increases 
with the traffic It has to bear. The 
Brooklyn Bridge weighs 45,000 tons. 
The George Washington Bridge 
350,000 tons. So with the cost. The 
money spent on the Brooklyn Bridge 
was $18,000,000; but the construction 
of the George Washington Bridge 
asked for. $50,000,000. 

We must ever be ready to assume 
larger and larger responsibilities. To 
discharge these responsibilities' faith- 
fully and wisely, we shall need a fuller 
measure of material' support from 
the communities we serve; but the 
greater cost will always have to be 
met by a greater expenditure of our- 
selves. Our shoulders must bend under 
a greater burden. Our energies will 
have to be more vigorous, our devo- 
tion to pur purpose without fault, our 
resolution toward the final achieve- 
ment invincible. There is not anything 
more ridiculous than to expect the big 
thing without the big price. The first 
indispensable is the willingness for 
the cost. 

I learn, too, from this marvelous 
structure, that strength is not merely 
in being strong, but in the right use 
of strength. Let us understand clear- 
ly how the weight of a bridge is sup- 
ported. The cables seem to be solid. 
But they are not solid. If they were 
solid they would break. They only 
stand the strain upon them because 
the apparent solidity of their organ- 
ization consists in an infinite multi- 
plicity. 

The cables of the George Washing- 
ton Bridge consist of 107,000 miles 
of wire. That wire could be wound 
around the circumference of this 
planet four times. There are 26,474 
individual wires arranged In sixty-four 
strands, and each individual wire has 
to stand its own separate test. Dur- 
ing the construction of the bridge 
sixty-four miles of wire were laid in 
the cables within a working hour. 

This is what we want for our great 
Bridge of Salvation — every Soldier, 
every Officer proving himself a tested 
wire, able to stand the strain of temp- 



tation without weakening; able to 
give his full share in sacrifice and 
toll witliout shirking; and by the 
well-tested strength of his faith in 
God, his example of purity and holy 
living, doing the parf that God asks 
of him to swing the bridge across the 
gap of men's sins and follies and sor- 
rows to the Shores of Everlasting 
Deliverance. 

This is what we want! Wires, sep- 
arately tested wires intertwined with 
other wires. Think of it! One hun- 
dred and seven thousand miles of 
wire. Prom 26,474 individual wires, 
sixty-four miles of wire laid in the 
cables within a working hour. This is 
what we want. Every Guard, Life- 
Saving Scout, Soldier, Officer — and I 
invite friends — to be a wire linked 
with other wires — separate yet to- 
gether — one yet a multitude — sweep- 
ing around the world. So many wires 
of hope, of light, of life and happi- 
ness laid in every day's work. If you 
are the right kind of a wire, the 
Great Engineer will use you to 
the greatest possible advantage in the 
Colossal Bridge of the World's Salva- 
tion. "Great men are rarely Isolated 
mountain peaks. They are the sum- 
mits of ranges," The Salvation Army 
is the consecration of the individual 
within the communion of saints. 

You will have noticed that the 
cables of the bridge hang from above 
and form the links that uphold the 
roadway. So in The Salvation Army, 
our Hostels, our Homes, our Hotels, 
and all the other vast organization 
that has been elaborated under the 
guidance of the spirit of service, are 
supported by the hands of a Divine 
Saviour, coming down to us from 
Calvary, 

. Far beyond all other aid we are de- 
pendent upon Divine aid. Our help, 
our wisdom, our inspiration must ever 
come from above. Christ relgneth 
over all things. He must be loved 
' above all others; His grace sought be- 
fore every other advantage; His love 
dearer than the nearest and dearest 
of human companionships. 

Forms of dress and perfected sys- 
tems and advantageous opportunities 
can do a great deal, can offer valu- 
able material assistance to the poor 
and needy. But they are all hrldges 
that fall short, if unconnected vrith 
the Divine cable. And we fall short 
of our Heaven-appointed mission, if 
we fall to get the people's feet upon 
the one great unfailing Bridge of God 
—the God of all beginning; the Christ 
the Gethsemane sufferer; the Holy 
Ghost who blesseth every man and is 
ever ready to help him out of all 
bondage. 

Then the Signposts 

For miles and miles in all directions 
over the two states, there is the vivid 
signpost with the hand pointing to 
the right road for the George Wash- 
ington Bridge. Almost upon the door- 
step of my home— which Is over 
twenty miles from this bridge — there 
is the directfng finger, I could not 
possibly miss my way. 

All over the world the true Salva- 
tionist stands a signpost to The 
Bridge, In the Hawaiian Islands, amid 
the exotic fragrance of tropical bloom, 
in un-Christlanized lands, amid piti- 
able ignorance of mind and deplorable 
darkness of soul; in the hidden places 
of the great cities — places furthest 
away from light and goodness; in 
damp cellars where naked bodies seek 
shelter from the blast of pitiless 



storm; at the street comer, in the 
market square; at the doors of dance 
halls and other buildings of seriously- 
questionable amusement; in ten thou- 
sand hovels and corners, where hearts 
break and the last thread of hope 
is snapped, Salvationists stand, with 
love on their lips, with charity in 
their hands, and with faith in their 
souls, signposts, directing to the one 
great unfailing highway that leaps 
the waters of sorrow and sin, the 
Bridge of all things real and true and 
of happiness that clings to one, heal- 
ing wounds and drying tears. 

Oh, what a divine privilege, a 
Heaven-given opportunity, that we 
can all be signposts showing the 
way! We cannot all be geniuses of 
music, or art, or oratory; we cannot 
all be written about in the leading 
newspapers for the things we do; 
but we can each have records in the 
Lamb's Book of Life, we can each 
have things said about us In Heaven 
— the things which are said about 
those who are faithful — if we stand 
upright and strong, so that the 
storms of false prophecy and teach- 
ing fail to knock us down, our color- 
ing vivid and true, telling people the 
way. 

Those who have travelled long dis- 
tances, with limited time, know the 
mortification of finding the signpost 
lying on the ground, or so twisted that 
one cannot tell which way it points; 
or the lettering washed out. 

It is a day of many destroyed sign- 
posts. I call upon my people to watch 
and pray, that their teaching may be 
true, their color bright— that it may 
be seen afar off— their stand without 
bend or twist. It is those who bend 
in purpose, in faith, in resolution who 
spoil things. 

I know well there are multitudes 
who refuse to heed the instruction 
and turn toward the great Bridge, but 
I believe there are few who forget 
the signpost standing by the way 
bright in its color 
and unmistakable in 
its direction. 

The things we 
look upon t e n- 
aciously hold to us. 
Sight is the most 
perfect of all our 
senses, as well as 
the most blessed. It 
calls to mind the 
greatest variety of 
thought, makes the 
objects we behold 
stay with ua the 
longest, and brings 
those things which 
are far away quite 
close. Sight can 
keep in action long- 
er, without tiring, 
than other senses. 

Wherever I go — 
Europe, or the Far 
Bast, or through the 
United States; 
wherever I am— In 
country lane, or 
motor campaign, or 
in large haU honor- 
ed by the attend- 
ance of men of in- 
ternational and 
national reputation 
someone will en- 
deavor to describe 
to me the vision of 
my father, our great 
Founder, as they 
saw him — the tall 
erect figure, the out- 
stretched symmet- 
rical hands — a sign- 
post directing the 
spellbound, eager 
seeking multitudes 
to the Bridge. Let 
us be like him. 

"I am the way, 
the truth, and the 
life." 
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Aa interesting photo which shows a novel house in Herefordshire, England, 

converted Irom an. old windmill. The occupants seen in the picture chose 

a novel method of solving the housing shortage 



Keep Milk Teeth Clean: 



Small Children's Teeth 
Need Watching 



MANY parents are inclined to pay 
too little attention to their chil- 
dren's teeth, imagining that, as they 
are only temporary or "millc" teeth, 
and will be lost anjrvvay when the per- 
manent teeth arrive, they are scarce- 
ly worth bothering about, except, 
perhaps, to keep clean. 

The result of such short-sighted 
policy is that the permanent teeth 
are also allowed to decay in three 
cases out of four, chiefly because 
the first permanent teeth appear 
behind the tmlk teeth without any 
of the milk teeth having to be first 
lost. 

As these first pemaanent molars 
appear between the ages of five and 
a half and six and a half, they are 
known as the sixth year molars, and 
although they play a very important 
part In the normal spacing of the 
permanent teeth, they are very fre- 
quently lost at an early age through 
neglect. 

HOUSEHOLD HINTS 

Don't throw away burnt milk. Pour it 
"into a' clean Juq and stand in cold water, 
By the time the milk is quite cold the 
scorched taste will have disappeared. 

* * * 

If, when baking, the oven should get 
too hot, place a basin , of cold water in it. 
This will cool the oven, and the steam 
which rises from the water will prevent 
the contents from burning. 

V *, ■ * 

To make glassware glisten, after wash- 
ing, rinse in hot water and then place in 
cold water in which a handful, of starch 
has been dissolved. Drain on towels until 
quite dry, and polish with a dry cloth. 
'I- * * 

If a small piece of soda is dissolved In 
a little vinegar, and it is then mixed with 
the blacklead, it will give a particularly 
bright appearance to the stove or grate, 
especially if you polish it with a pad of 
old velvet. 



Apart from decay or loss of the 
sixth year molars, the milk teeth 
themselves, if permitted to decay, 
may infect the growing permanent 
teeth below, an(3 if the milk teeth are 
extracted too soon the jaw does not 
develop as it ought to do, and the 
permanent teeth will be overcrowded. 

There is also the general strain on 
the child's health if he is allowed to 
have a mouthful of bad teeth — or even 
several decaying teeth — the constant 
swallowing of septic material puts 
a very unfair strain on his resisting 
powers and general health, with the 
result, that he will be more liable to 
contract other diseases, and will not 
have the physique he should have. 



P; Ou7' Women Readers especially will be 
interested in this page 
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The Women's World 
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STORM SONGS 

"The Distracted-Looking Clouds, Harried by Some Aerial 

Hurricane, Shed Tears that Fell as an Icy, Wind-Shaken Drizzle" 

— Then Came the Sound of Melody 

little woman, who, in spite of shabby 
and, truth to tell, rather insufficient 
clothing, seemed the embodiment of 
hope and good cheer. The bitter wind 
had but painted her button of a nose 
a deeper rose color, while even the 
disconsolate drizzle when it reached 
her shapeless old felt hat was magic- 
ally transmuted into such curves and 
sprinklings of tiny diamond drops as 
would have graced a fairy's crown. 

"And how are you?" was my 
somewhat banal greeting. 

"I am well, thank you; I have been 
to school, I like school. Last day I 
was six; I'll be seven next timet Then 
I'll get an umbrella, for I'll be big 
then. Umbrellas keep you dry, so 
I'll be able to wear my good hat, Old 
hats don't matter when it's raining. 
Now I must go home." 

Almost without pausing for breath 
came this comprehensive answer; and 
the little lassie stepped briskly along 
her homeward way. Then over her 
shoulder came "Good-bye! Mother is 
wanting me, you know," and as she 
turned her cheerful song burst out 
again. 

"Yes, you quaint little sunbeam," 
I reflected, "mother most certainly 
is wanting you! I can just imagine 
what happiness you bring home with 
you." 

Then I considered that if the 
thought that "Mother at home is 
wanting me" is sufficient to fill that 
little maiden's heart with song, de- 
spite cold and cloud and difficult 
path, have I no reason for which I 
can cheer with melody my homeward 
way to the Everlasting City? 

Oh, surely! Have I not the sure and 
certain hope of a Home awaiting me 
and a Heavenly Father to welcome 
me there ? Do I not know that He is 
wanting me, and unlike a human 
parent He is able and willing to ac- 
company mei every step of the way? 
Do I not know enough to realize that 
I have but the faintest conception of 
His mercy ? A song for me ? 

"O Lord, open Thou my lips and 
my mouth shall show forth Thy 
praise." — I.G.M. 



DEPRESSING! There was no 
other word for the scene that 
stretched itself before my eyes 
as I turned into the path that led 
over the brow of the little hill. The 
distracted-looking clouds, harried by 
some aerial hurricane, shed at its 
buffeting tears that fell to earth in 
a fine, icy, wind-shaken drizzle. The 
grey blurs of mountains made a dim, 
uncertain background for the distant 
sombre pines which stood in solemn 
groups or marched in long, solemn 
lines of hedges, and for the nearer 
stretches of towering trees whose 
storm-tossed branches seemed to be 
waving agitated signals — perhaps to 
the distracted clouds above. 

Like Bunyan's Slough 

Clumps of heather that lifted 
themselves from the surrounding 
undergrowth were drearily suggestive 
of a graveyard; even the scattered 
spikes of red blooms conveyed noth- 
ing of cheer, but rather spoke of en- 
durance or suffering. The tall, prickly 
scrub that encroached on the path 
madei frequent futile clutches at my 
garments and, foiled in their efforts, 
sent each its quota of spiteful drops 
after me; while the path itself was 
doing its not unsuccessful best to 
emulate Bunyan's Slough of De- 
spond. Truly, all combined to 

Singing ! Impossible ! 

But the strains grew louder and 
clearer; and, amazed, .1 peered 
through the thickening shower for 
the brave songster. But the singer 
remained invisible, though I 'could 
judge that the youthful voice was 
approaching up the hill track on 
which I was. As I reached a slightly 
wider clearing she emerged through 
the oveirgrown path, "Such a tiny 
maiden to be out oh such a trick in 
such weather," I thought as, ceasing 
her song, she enquiringly and quite 
composedly looked at me. 

Stars or forget-me-nots? The shin- 
ing of the one mingled so sweetly 
with the hue of the other in the eyes 
that were lifted to mine. Sunshine 
and roses were in the bright golden 
hair, and the fair pink face of this 



Some Rules of tKe O 



To bake foods of any kind is to 
cook them in dry heat by putting 
them into a hot oven. Most ovens are 
heated by gas, electicity, or the or- 
dinary coal kitchen range. Bakers 
often use brick ovens into which dry 
wood is put, set alight, and kept 
burning until the ashes are swept out 
and the food put in. Keep these 
rules: — 

1. — Keep the oven shelves and sides 
very clean and free from grease and 
scraps. of burned food, or the smell 
rising from them will spoil the flavor 
of the food. 

2. — ^The top shelf in the oven 
browns the surface of meat and cakes 
more quickly. 

3. — Meat must be put on the hot- 
test shelf at first for ten minutes to 
harden the outside and so keep In the 
juices, and then in a cooler part to 
cook it thoroughly. 

■4. — ^Tli,e larger the cake the slower 



must be the 
oven, otherwise 
the outside will 




they 
hard. 



be burned before, the 
inside is cooked. 

5. — Small cakes 

need a hot oven, or 

will become dry and 



% 



TO SAVE GAS 
A very simple yet very effective 
gas saver is to have a piece of tin cut 
to fit over a gas jet, or the whole top 
of stove can be covered if so desired, 
and quite a number of saucepans will 
boil at the one time. 



MY HOPE 

3ee'st thou yon lonely, silent tortib, 
Where flowers bloom and children 

play f 
I see; but ah, I have my hope- 
Not here, hut far, far, far awaij. 

See' St thou yon clouds 'gainst assure 

blue 
Of heaven's fair bosom, in array? 
I see; but, ah, I have my hope-^ 
Not here, but far, far, far away. 

See'st thou yon dome of silent sltyi 
Where sparkle stars of silver ray? 
I see; but, ah, I liave my hope — 
Not here, but far, far, far away- 

Nor mossy tomb, nor cloud, nor star. 
My soul from higher love can stay, 
For while God lives, I Jiave my hope- 
Not here, but far, far, far away- 
—Sent by Ella McCardell, 
Orillia. 
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Salvation Army Missionary Officers Battle 
with Dreaded Scourge in Central Africa 




AN ALARMING message went 
from kraal to kraal in moun- 
tains of Mashonaland. It was 
only one word In the Chicze-zuru lan- 
guage, but what a word! It sent fear 
to every heart that heard it. It told 
of destruction, the ravages of dis- 
ease, disfigurement by a dreaded 
plague. 

"Nomba!" breathed the natives 
with fear. Translated, it means 
"smallpox," a disease fought by all 
civilized governments and, thanks to 
modern preventives, much decreased 
in recent years. It is a greater prob- 
lem fighting it among an uncivilized 
race, living under conditions which to 
a great extent propagate diseases, for 
personal hygiene and sanitation are 
almost unknown to the Mashona. ' 

When the word was sounded in 
The Salvation Army Howard Settle- 
ment Institution, nearly one hundred 
native cadets and students were pour- 
ing in from the villages of the interior 
after a brief Easter holiday. Many 
of them had come direct from kraals 
in the infected area. 

Missionaries' Anxiety 

Anxiety reigned. White missionar- 
ies with white faces and lined fore- 
heads hurried hither and thither, mak- 
ing every preparation to fight a pos- 
sible (Dutbreak of the disease. 

It was impossible to prevent native 
students entering the settlement, for 



^they were arriving at all hours of the 
day and night. Yet it was realized 
that once inside the sleeping quarters, 
a student, if he were infected, could 
give "nomba" to many others in a 
short time. It was therefore determin- 
ed to keep all the students inside the 
settlement grounds until the medical 
authorities arrived, two days later. 

This they did. A quarantine was 
placed around the hundred acres of 
the Howard Settlement. 

Thanks to answered prayer, two 
weeks passed without a single case of 
"nomba" in Howard. The classes, 
meetings and work went on as usual, 
except that all activities were trans- 
ferred to the open air to avoid the 
congested class rooms. 

Inter-Kraal Contact Stopped 

There was nothing worse than sore 
and swollen arms from vaccination 
and the resultant malaria fever which 
vaccination tends to bring. Both 
whites and natives spent many hours 
with feverish, aching bodies — hours 
that seemed like days. But all were 
thankful that it was not "nomba." 

In the native reserve outside of 
Howard, 150 policemen controlled the 
population of 150,000 aiid stopped all 
inter-kraal communication. Twelve 
Corps and schools dotted throughout 
this reserve are supervised by the 
Howard Settlement officers, and the 
prospect of a breakdown in this im- 



DESPITE THE FLOODS 

Salvationist's in English Midlands Fight on Valiantly 



DURING the recent severe floods 
which caused such distress in 
many, towns in the English Midlands, 
Salvationists were able to render 
help in many ways to the sufferers. 

The lower portions of Sandiacre 
and Stapleford were inundated by a 
sudden outburst of water on Sunday. 
Dozens of homes were evacuated 
and adults and children were con- 
veyed to the homes of friends and 
neighbors. Visions of a terrible Sun- 
day night prompted the police, in 
conjunction with Councillor John 
Taylor and other leading citizens, to 
approach The Army OflBlcer, who 
threw open the Hall, where iive 
stricken families found accommoda- 
tion. Most of the rescued were 
drenched to the skin. 

At Bentley twenty people were 
housed in The Army Hall. They did 
their own cooking, and the Captain 
begged some coal to keep them Warm 
and dry their belongings. The Offi- 
cers assisted in carrying the people 
from their homes to the boats, and 
have helped to remove furniture to 
the upper rooms of the flooded dwell- 
ings. The authorities are very grate- 



ful for all that has been done. 

At Cresswell it was impossible to 
hold any meetings because of the 
tremendous floods. The Hall was 
many feet under water. In visiting 
the stricken comrades the Captain 
had to climb sheds, out-houses, and 
other formidable barriers. 

Long Baton's Sunday morning 
quiet was destroyed by a swift in- 
undation. Damage estimated at $500,- 
000 was sustained. Th^ Sunday after- 
noon meeting was brought to an 
abrupt conclusion on account of the 
rising tide. The Hall was thrown 
open for cases of emergency. The 
Officer was himself marooned in his 
quarters on the Monday, but early in 
the week was able to get around and 
render aid in many ways. He is a 
member of the Relief Committee. 
Many homes have suffered badly. One 
Home League Member had just finish- 
ed her spring cleaning, and had the 
house bright and spotless, ready for 
the return home of her two Officer- 
daughters. Now the house is almost 
ruined, wallpaper stained, furniture 
sodden, all the loving toil of weeks 
destroyed. 
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New Women's Wing attached to tlie Training Garrison at Anand, Western 
India, opened for the present Session of Cadets 



portant work Was unthinkable. A 
thousand questions flooded the mind. 
Were the teachers victims of "nom- 
ba" ? Had "nomba" infected the dis- • 
tant parts of the reserve ? What was 
happening ? 

The native Commissioner was 
pleaded with to give permission for 
an Officer to go around the reserve. 
Although refusing at first, he finally 
consented, but Insisted upon certain 
restrictions. The Officer was to go 
alone without even a native boy to 
accompany him. In Central Africa 
no one moves without a native guide; 
he is indispensable, and often saves a 
white man from walking many un- 
necessary miles. 

So the EJnsign started out armed 
with goods and vaccine. It seemed 
an unnecessary risk to sleep in pos- 
sibly infected kraals, so he determined 
to make the whole trip without stop- 
ping for a rest. He travelled all night 
through tracts of bush and grass, oft- 
times higher than the car, and which 
made a screen in front of the head- 
lights like a thick fog. Emerging, 
he at last arrived at a clearing near 
one of The Army's schools. 

Even though it was night time and 
every one fast asleep, the sound of an 
approaching car destroying the still- 
ness of the tropical night stirred the 
populace to life. The people stared in 
bewilderment from the doors of their 
huts at the headlights of the oncom- 
ing car. When they realized it was 
their white Oflicer come to see them 
in their exile, they were overjoyed. 
They gathered round, lit a fire, -made' 
coffee, and there and then rolled up 
their sleeves and thankfully submit- 
ted to vaccination against the com- 
mon enemy — "nomba." 

Chinyamusasura 

Then the Ensign learned how "nom- 
ba" had come and spread. The teacher 
related that for some time the young 
people of the reserve had gone wild 
over a new heathen dance called 
"chlnyamusasura," brought to that 
part of the country by natives of 
Portuguese East Africa. 

The all-night dances and continu- 
ed drinking became a veritable pas- 
sion with the people. Kative Officers 
and teachers were heartbroken In see- 
ing the destruction of Army work, 
built up during many years of hard 
toiling, but they fought faithfully and 
hard against it, but vnth little efCect 
in some places. They could only tell 
the people that God was angry with 
them because of their sins. 

It happened that the natives who 
came with this dance from the For- 



NEW OPENINGS 

Fifty-Six Recorded in British 
Territory Since May 

During the past few weeks no 
fewer tiian fifty-six new centres of 
Army warfare have been opened tn 
thei British Territory. This total is 
made up as follows: 

New Corps ,.;;. „„ 21 

Regional Corps „ 2 

Sectional Corps ;.... 7 

Societies 26 

The majority of these new posts 
have been established in country dis- 
tricts. 

* * * 

A large number of apphcations 
have been received in connection vvith 
the announcement that Envoy-Cap- 
tains are to be appointed for extend- 
ing The Army work in the villages, 
and all these are being very carefully 
considered with a view to appointing 
the right people for this important 
work. 



tuguese Territory came from a ' nom- 
ba" infected district. They brought it 
with them, and wherever they taught 
their dance they communicated the 
disease, and it claimed its victims. 

The First to Succumb 

Providentially the leader of that 
group of dancers was one of the first 
to succumb to "nomba." This news 
was communicated to the entire 
native reserve, and throughout the 
length and breadth of the district 
people trembled because of their sins 
and the imminent plague. 

It seemed to be God's way of turn- 
ing the entire race back to Himself. 
Thus it was that hundreds rejoiced 
that they had escaped, praised God, 
and then turned their thoughts again 
to Him, 

Some time after the Ensign again 
pulled into the gates of the Howard 
Settlement, utterly weary but con- 
scious of a work well done; he knew 
that the scourge had been checked, 

And as he thought of the thousands 
who had been constrained during the 
many dark hours of suffering and 
terror to remember God and consider 
their own souls, he could only mur- 
mur, "God moves in a mysterious 
way His wonders to perform," 



JAPANESE RAG PICKERS 

Entertained hy The Army 

One hundred of the inhabitants of 
Nishiarl, one of the poorest districts 
of Tokyo, practically all of whom are 
rag pickers and live in what Brigadier 
Rolfe, the Chief Secretary for Japan, 
describes as "dreadful hovels," were 
recently entertained in a warm and 
cheerfully decorated Army Hall, 
where a hot 'supper was provided and 
each of the guests took home parcels 
of food- and clothing. During the eve- 
ning a lantern lecture, dealing with 
the life of Christ, was given, and 
in this way many of the people heard 
for the first time the story of the 
"Great Friend of the poor," 



SWEDISH PROGRESS 

A profound impression was made 
upon the city of Jonkoplng by the 
large rally of the Life-Saving Or- 
ganization in Sweden, held there re- 
cently. Under the leadership of Com- 
missioner Rich, the Territorial Com- 
mander, hundreds of Life-Saving 
Scouts and Guards gathered from 
various parts of the Territory. The 
Mayor of JonUoping in a speech of 
welcome, expressed his astonishment 
at, as well as admira,tion of, The 
Army's ability to win young people 
for the cause of Christ, 
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OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

PROMOTIONS— 
To be Adjutant: 

Enslirn Lola Dunkley. 
Ensign Doris Barr 
Ensign Evelyn Sibblclc. 
Ensign Gladys Gag-e 
Ensign John Van Hoon. 

To be Captain; 
Lieutenant Ethel Overall 
Lieutonant Milton PUfrey. 



JAMES HAY, 

Commissioner. 



HOSPITAL CHANGES 

The Commissioner has arranged 
the following Hospital changes: 

Brigadier (Dr.) M. Whlttaker, of 
the Grace Hospital, Winnipeg, to go 
on furlough. 

Major Gr. Hollande, to he Superin-' 
tendent of the Grace Hospital, Win- 
nipeg. 

Major Clara Eastwell, to be Super- 
intendent of the Grace Hospital, 
Ottawa. 

Adjutant Maud Brett, to be Super- 
intendent of the Women's Hospital, 
Toronto. 

These appointments take effect 
early in July. 



LORD BRENTFORD 

The Army hag lost a warm friend 
in the passing of Lord Brentford We 
feel we cannot better commemorate the 
passing of Lord Brentford Csays the 
London "War Cry") than hy quot- 
ing some of his words when, as the 
British Home Secretary, he presided, 
In 1926, over the Women's Social 
Annual Meeting. They have a pecu- 
liar significance in the light of 
present-day concern regarding the 
training and correction of the young. 

We find in prison (he said on that 
occasion) very few boys and girls who 
come from good homes, very few 
who had the privilege of a mother's 
love and a mother's prayers to guide 
them through life. Boys and girls 
connected with religious organiza- 
tions very rarely commit .crimes 
which bring them within the law. I 
am convinced that the foundation 
of a feood character is a good home. 
Given a good home and sound Initial 
training, which definitely teaches the 
fear of God, and that wrongdoing is 
a sin against God even more than a 
crime against the State, and it is 
rare that children get into the crim- 
inal classes. 

"I want to keep young people out 
of prison," he added, continuing a 
striking appeal for support of The 
Army a,nd its work. 

Lord Brentford's interest in The 
Army was aroused in 1915, when he 
attended the opening of a London 
Hostel for Military Men. Viscount 
French, of Yprea, presided on that 
occasion. His last visit to The Army 
was at the opening, by Her Majesty 
the Queen, in December, 1931, of the 
Pinch Street Women's Social Hostel. 
On that occasion Lord Brentford was 
deeply interested in the up-to-date 
arrangements made. 

Among the messages of sympathy 
received by Lady Brentford, w'aS one 
from Commander Evangeline Booth. 

Lieut. -Colonel Hamilton, of the 
Secretary's Department, I.H.Q., rep-. 
resented The Army at the funeral of 
Lord Brentford. 



FAREWELL TO THE WEST 

Lieut.-Commis9ioner and Mrs. Henry Conduct Final Simday's 
Meetings in Winnipeg 



LIEUT.-COMMISSIONER and 
Mrs. Henry's farewell Sunday 
in Winnipeg, was marked by 
splendid crowds, Salvation blessings, 
and God-honored messages. Three 
Corps were visited, and Lieut.-Col- 
onel and Mrs. Pugmire, with the 
members of the Staff, gave excellent 
support, the occasion being also the 
farewell of these Officers. 

A large congregation assembled in 
the commodious St. James' Corps 
Citadel for the first meeting of the 
day. A deeply spiritual atmosphere 
attending the efforts of the comrades 
taking part. Songs, extolling the 
beauty of Holiness, led in turn by 
Major Dalziel and Mrs. Henry, 
brought much blessing, Major Hoddi- 
nitt leading the company in fervent 
prayer. 

The Commissioner's opening words 
of spiritual counsel were of inspiring 
character. He urged the comrades 
to simple faith in God's leadings and 
conformity to the Divine will. Adjutant 
Schwartz and Staff -Captain Putt gave 
thoughtful testimonies, Mrs. Pug- 
mire effectively soloed, "Jesus, lead 
me up the mountain," and the Band 
rendered an appropriate selection. 

Lieut.-Colonel Pugmire, the fare- 
welling Chief Secretary, gave the 
address, expounding Paul's brilliant 
summing up of his ovra remarkable 
experience, and drawing therefrom 
pointed lessons with application to 
his hearers' several needs. The meet- 
ing drew to a close with hallowed 
moments of communion and prayer. 

In the afternoon a splendid crowd 
occupied the Memorial Auditorium 
for a bright praise meeting, conduct- 
ed by the Commissioner, this gather-, 
ing being held in cdri junction with 
Ellice Avenue Corps. The meeting 
was fully sustained in interest, and 
the congregational singing of selected 
choruses, under his pilotage, partook 
of the customary happy freedom of 
the West. 

Among the speakers to deliver fare- 
well messages were Brigadier Smith 
and Mrs. Major Dray. A large num- 
ber of other Officers and comrades 
gave convincing testimonies, and 
Adjutant Haynes contributed an en- 



joyable vocal solo. The Ellice Avenue 
Band rendered appreciated items. 

The Scripture lesson, taken by 
Major Dalziel, was a logical plea for 
full trust in Jehovah's providence. 
The Benedictory prayer, by the Com- 
missioner, brought the gathering to 
o closs 

Magnificent crowds thronging the 
Market Square provided a glorious 
opportunity of presenting the claims 
of the Mighty To Save in the Open- 
air bombardment prior to the night 
meeting at the Citadel. The Com- 
missioner and the Chief Secretary 
were in attendance, the latter lead- 
ing. The Young People's Band also 
attracted a large Open-air audience. 

Lieut.-Commissioner Henry opened 
the Salvation meeting, and following 
Mrs. Brigadier Smith's petition, the 
splendid singing of "God gave His 
Son," thrilled all. 

In giving her testimony, Mrs Pug- 
mire recalled her former days in the 
Territory, and outstanding events 
connected therewith, praising God for 
the blessings they brought. Captain 
Habkirk also gave an earnest testi- 
mony. The Songsters' soulful render- 
ing of "Come with thy sin," and the 
Senior Band's fine interpretation of 
"Thy Saviour," were most telling. A 
special feature of the evening was the 
impressive rendition of "Remember 
me, O Mighty One," by the Bands- 
men, led by the Chief Secretary. 
Mrs. Henry's winning testimony tell- 
ing of her deep confidence in God, 
stirred many hearts. She paid grace- 
ful tribute to the splendid labors of 
the women comrades, and made a 
tender appeal to the unsaved. 

The Commissioner's Salvation ad- 
dress was powerful and spiri1;-flljed, 
clearly setting forth man's lost estate 
and God's great plan of redemption. 
He concluded his imagination-stir- 
stirring portrayal with a moving 
appeal. . 

The prayer-meeting, led by Major 
Dalziel, was contested inch by inch, 
and resulted in one young woman at 
the Mercy-seat. The final inspiring 
touch to a splendid meeting was the 
sight of hundreds of hands raised in 
consecration during the singing of, 
"I'll trust in Thee."— W.R.P. 



A DAY OF REJOICING 

THE CHIEF SECRETARY Conducts thie "Jubilee" Session's 
Closing Sunday Campaign in tlie Toronto Temple 



THE postei: outside the Toronto 
Temple had announced it as 
"A Day of Rejoicing," and, 
judging from the smiling counte- 
nances of the "Jubilee" Session of 
Cadets, as they took their places on 
the platform on Sunday morning, it 
was not going to be their fault if 
such were not the case, There is al- 
ways something so buoyant, some- 
thing so invigorating about Cadets 
at any time, but Cadets on their last 
Sunday as such — well, they just 
bubble over with enthusiasm. But 
sure it is that, in addition to such 
evidences of' joy, there was also a 
ring of deep sincerity and spiritual 
fervor as they sang, iii" the opening 
song, lined out by 'the Chief Secre- 
tary, Colonel palziel, who was con- 
ducting these final meetings wjth the 
1931-32 Session Cadets. 

Just nine months had passed since, 
on that same platform, in the old his- 
toric Temple, they had been welcomed 
as OfBcers-ln-the-making, and now, 
within just a few hours, they would 
leave Cadet-days behind forever, and 
would be ca.lled upon to put their in- 
tention, or ambition, into Officership ; 
action; and their desire^ — the vilnning 
of souls — ^Into actuality. Winning 
souls as a future possibility? Ah, 
yes, biit not a few have already tast- 
ed of that joy for, during their 



training, campaigns have been con- 
ducted which have given opportunity 
for this, the predominating phase of 
Army warfare. Yet to win a soul, in 
their ovsra little Corps, and to, be able 
to remain and give guidance and help 
In things spiritual, is still an un tast- 
ed delight, and the two speakers in 
the morning service, representing the 
women and men Cadets respectively, 
each gave expression to desire in this 
direction. 

The deft, yet unobtrusive, touch of 
the Chief Secretary, as he piloted the 
proceedings, contributed in consider- 
able measure to that sense of com- 
pleteness which characterized the 
occasion. 

That outstanding incident in the 
life of our Lord, when He touched the 
eyes of the blind man, who then saw 
men as trees walking, was re-told by 
the Training Garrison Principal, 
Lieut.-Colonel Saunders, as he gave 
the address, and very clear did he 
make the way of Sanctification to 
those who had come to worship. Two 
seekers claimed the Blessing in the 
prayer-meeting, which closed when 
Mrs. Colonel Dalziel pronounced the 
Benediction. 

It was splendid advice which the 
Temple Songsters, who had also sung 
in the morning meeting, gave to these 
(Continued on page 13) 
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Blessings in tlie Forest 

The Chief of the Staff and Mrs. 
Mapp Lead Holland's Field Day 

FOR the first time in its history 
The Army in Holland has broken 
with the custom of holding its an- 
nual Congresses in one of the great 
centres. Lieut.-Commissioner Vlas, the 
Territorial Commander, conceived the 
excellent idea of combining the Con- 
gress with the great National Field 
Day, and chose for the scene of happy 
union a centre established for mis- 
sionary study, situated in beautiful 
woodlands, not far from the village 
of Lunteren and in the immediate vic- 
inity of The Army's Farm Colony. 

The Chief of the Staff, with Mra. 
Mapp, arranged to lead a series of 
Officers' Meetings in the Conference 
centre and to conduct the Field Day 
meetings in a huge marquee erected 
in the grounds. 

The Oflncers' meetings were made 
memorable by the tides of blessing 
which flowed deeply over. every heart. 

Early on Thursday, in brilliant sun- 
shine, the first of a procession of 130 
great charabancs, filled with Field 
Day visitors, reached the place of as- 
sembly from all parts of Holland, the 
happy visitors assembling by ten . 
o'clock In the huge marquee. Hun- 
dreds were standing around the lifted 
sides of the crowded tent and Ustened 
with deep reverence while the Chief • 
spoke of his expect'ation of, and his 
faith for, an outpouring of the Holy 
Spirit on this day. 

Brigadier Beekhuis, the Training 
Principal, read a Scripture portion, 
and then Mrs. Mapp spoke compelling 
words of praise to God. 

Moving Messages 

The Chief of the Staff's powerful, 
convincing message, backed by his 
own experience, deeply moved the in- 
tent congregation, and before the first 
chorus of invitation was sung some 
seekers were seen. The gracious work 
of surrender continued until twenty- 
four seekers had knelt at the Mercy- 
seat. 

Between the two large gatherings 
led by the Chief of the Staff, six sim- 
ultaneous Open-air meetings were 
conducted. 

, The congregation for the second 
meeting in the marquee, part sitting, 
but the greater part standing in and 
far around the tent, and all reverent- 
ly singing, with boWed heads, "Jesus, 
lover of my soul," presented a moving 
sight. Mrs. Mapp once more aroused 
deep feelings by her clear testimony, 
ably translated by Major de Boer. 

Commissioner Vlas welcomed Baron 
Creutz, the Burgomaster of Ede— 
Lunteren, and other leading local 
gentlemen who were on the platform. 
The Chief of the Staff emphasized 
the supreme importance of the words 
of Christ, pointing all to the power 
of Jesus' Blood. A glorious battle 
followed, in which fifty-five seekers 
were led to the Saviour. 

Now the last day of the Officers' 
Congress has come. As I write, sing- 
ing from four sectional meetings is 
rising on the sweet air, recalliiig great 
moments in the hours that are now 
past,— Pieter Cohen, Staff-Captain. 



TEN PRISONERS 

SURRENDER 

Mrs. Commissioner Hay at 
Mimico Jail Farm 

MRS. COMMISSIONER HAY, sup- 
ported by Major and Mrs. 
Smith, visited the Mimico Jail Farm 
on Sunday morning last. 

A large crowd was present, and the 
singing was of a particularly hearty 
order. When Major Smith introduced 
Mrs. Hay, she received a warm wel- 
come indeed. Memories were greatly 
stirred as she spoke to the men, and 
tears were noticed in many eyes. 

At the conclusion of the service, 
about thirty men ra;ised their hands, 
asking for prayer. Ten actually sur- 
rendered to the claims of God. 

A hearty invitation for Mrs. Hay 
to pay a return visit was expressed 
on every hand. 
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" Jhe ^ew Battalion" to J he pRONT 

Commissioned by THE TERRITORIAL COMMANDER the 1931-32 Session Cadets ^o forth 
as Officers — Massey Hall Impressions of Age and Youth Shoulder-to-Shoulder 

—Thoughts on ''DIGGING IN" and STANDING "PAT" 
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To THE FRONT!" Salvation- 
ists of many lands and lan- 
guages will be able to fill in 
the words which, in a familiar Army 
song, succeed the above expression. 
Ever admirable for a Cadets' Com- 
missioning, It made the Massey Hall 
ring again with its always-stirring 
challenge, on the occasion of the 
graduation, over which the Commis- 
sioner presided, of the "Jubilee" Ses- 
sion, on Monday evening. 

Yet It fell to Colonel Dalziel, who 
jjresented that song, to grlve a new 
setting to it, at least in the minds of 
his listeners, when, later in the eve- 
ning, he spoke sound words of coun- 
sel to the newly-Commissioned Ofa- 
cers. The Chief Secretary drew a pic- 
ture of early war-days; he showed 
tired troops, well-seasoned — decimat- 
ed! How eagerly they looked for the 
appearing of the new army, and how 
anxiously they cogitated — "Will they 
be able to stick it?" 

Coming to the front In such cir- 
cumstances meant a testing of the 
utmost severity. It involved digging 
in; standing "pat, 7 holding a line 
which others had taken at unthink- 
able cost — Changing on, refusing to 
let go. And so the Cadets sang, "No 
retreating. Hell defeating, shoulder 
to shoulder we stand!" 

Shoulder to shoulder is a fine term. 
It means that the newcomers line up 
with the veterans. Ah, the veterans! 
What a picture they presented as they 
sat, row on row, crowned by the 



snows of many winters, picked out 
by the same high-lights from above 
which radiated above the white- 
sashed Cadets seated in their place of 
honor, between the flanking palms. 
Long years of service written strong- 
ly upon every lineament had added a 
glory all their own to these highly- 
prized comrades who, having borne 
the heat of the day, and many battles 
along the way now rest, at least now 
and again, in honored retirement. 

Here they sat before the crowd, 
looking with joy upon tbe newcomers 
to the ranks of Army Oiilcershlp. We 
wondered if their cogitations were 
similar to those of the "Old Contemp- 
tiblea" of 1914— "Will they be able 
to stick it?" At any rate there was 
this for which these Salvation worth- 
ies, who might well have been called 
"Contemptibles" in those days when 
they bore obloquy as a common lot in 
life, might be counted upon — ^They 
will give every encouragement and 
support to the untried Officers while 
they "dig in" and stand "pat" in the 
great Salvation war. 

At the opening of the proceedings, 
to the stirring strains of "Fighting 
for the Lord," played by the Dover- 
court Band, the "Jubilee-ites" entered 
with swinging stride to salute the 
' Commissioner, ajid to occupy the point 
of focus — seats piled in tiers in readi- 
ness for their appearing. Colonel Mc- 
Ammond prayed that the blessing of 
God might descend upon every dedica- 
tion and consecration represented 



there that night, and especially did he 
petition for Divine support on behalf 
of the parents of the young stalwarts 
about to take the field. "Help us all," 
the Colonel concluded, "to carry on 
and to hold up the standard!" 

Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel Saunders read 
passages of Scripture which indicated 
the high nature of the vocation to 
which a Salvation Army Officer is 
pledged, and the Commissioner most 
aptly rounded off the occasion by 
leading the gathering In the chorus 
which speaks of "Joy in following 
Jesus all the way," So the Salvation 
life is not only sacrificial and full 
of toil; "there is pleasure in His 
service." 

Just as naturally as if she were 
with some small company in an Army 
Hall or home, just as jolly and as in- 
formally, Mrs. Hay proceeded to pre- 
sent the First-Aid Certificates to the 
Cadets, every one of whom had quali- 
fied in this regard. Her part in the 
proceedings always comes with a re- 
freshing lift to the atmosphere, which 
must have been appreciated by the 
young folk upon whom all eyes were 
centred, and who were, beyond a 
doubt, feeling the tension of the occa- 
sion keenly. The Commissioner in- 
terpolated the remark at this juncture 
that there were in Canada a thousand 
Army Officers who were thus qualified 
to cope with emergency and supply 
aid to the injured. 

Fine and breezy, yet mightily 
serious by turn, the Dovercourt Band 



gave "Good Old Army" by way of 
musical ejaculation, ere the Training 
Garrison Principal presented bis re- 
view. Opening with the remark that 
the 1931-32 Session had proved to be 
"one of the happiest and most use- 
ful In my service as a Training Ofli- 
cer," the Colonel went on to say that 
he would not quote the number of 
pounds of sugar used, or the total 
of the tons of coal they have burned, 
but instead would declare that dur- 
ing the past nine months, under the 
direction of the Training Officers, the 
Cadets had been taken through a very 
exacting course of Bible study, and 
the Doctrines of The Army. Many of 
the Rules and Regulations that are 
so necessary had been committed to 
memory by the Cadets. Hours had 
been spent on advising them with re- 
gard to platform work, and also In 
connection with the preparation of 
subject' matter for public use. In 
the work of teaching they had been 
assisted from time to time by the 
Commissioner, the Chief Secretary, 
and several of the heads of depart- 
ments, and their work had proved 
most valuable. 

Class-room honors had been award- 
ed in four examinations. The total 
possible number of marks was 240, 
and Cadets Violet Sharpe, and Sylvia 
Hunt had reached this maximum. 
Cadet Tame was awarded 238 and 
Cadet Gammond gained 234. Theory 
and practical work always runs side 
(Continued on page 12) 
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SISTER MRS, JARVIS, 

Amherst Park 

The Roll Call has been answered by 
Sister Mrs. Jarvls, a veteran Salva- 
tionist of many years. Her illness 
was of short duration, and her pass- 
ing- unexpected, but she left the as- 
surance that she was prepared to 
meet her God, whom she has loved 
and served since a girl. 

In the last Sunday night service 
she attended, just before her death, 
ane said, while testifying, "If I 
should never sing again in this Hall 
I Imow I shall sing around the 
Throne." She was very fond of sing- 
ing, and always had an-up-to-date 
testimony of praise to God. 

The funeral service was conducted 
by Captain and Mrs. Oliver. Staff- 
Captain Johnson conducted an im- 
pressive memorial service, in which 
Mrs. Captain Oliver and Sister Miss 
Bannister, the Home League Secre- 
tary, paid tribute to the life and 
influence of our late comrade. 



SISTER MRS. KEELEY, 
North Toronto 

A valued and tried comrade, of 
North Toronto, Sister Mrs. Keeley, 
has answered the Home Summons. 
In her seventy-ninth year our pro- 
moted Sister had a triumphant pass- 
ing, her testimony being tiiat all was 
well with her soul and that she was 
quite ready to m.eet her God. 

Until the last few years when sick- 
ness crippled her activities Mrs. 
Keeley was an active worker in the 
Corps, especially in those sometimes 
difficult tasks of collecting or selling 
"The War Cry." Always ready to give 







THE WAR CRY 

THE FINAL PROBLEM OF THE 

HIDDEN TREASURE COMPETITION 

A prize of this value will be given to the 
person sending in the greatest number of 
correct answers. n 

Other awards will also be presented, 
worth $35, $25, $10, $5, and ten consolation 
prizes, valued at $2.50 each, in order of merit. 

We publish below the last of twenty pictures illustrat- 
ing portions chosen from the Psalms, 



Sister Mrs. Keeley, 
North Toronto 

an , up-to-date testim.ony or lend a 
hand to any one in need, our faithful 
comrade will be greatly missed. She 
was an exemplary Soldier. One of 
her daughters was Adjutant Malone, 
who died a few years ago; two of 
her sons were lost in the "Empress" 
disaster, and Sister Mrs. Randall 
Wass, of Earlscourt, is another 
daughter. 

Lieut.-Clonel Stobbs and Brigadier 
McNamara (R) conducted the funeral 
service at North Toronto, when tri- 
butes were paid to the promoted com- 
rade by Adjutant Wood, the Corps 
Officer, who visited her in her last 
days, and Mrs. Warner. A number 
of Earlscourt Bandsmen assisted the 
Corps Band in providing music In this 
service and on the march to the 
Cemetery, where Adjutant Godden 
conducted the committal service. 

The memorial service was led by 
Brigadier Calvert, who, with Mrs, Cal- 
vert, Ensign Wass, and Sergeant- 
Major Warner spoke In high terms of 
the sterling life and character of Mrs. 
Keeley. The Sergeant-Major com- 
pared her life to a ship sailing over 
life's sea — a ship which had received 
considerable buffeting in the form, of 
bereavement and hardship, and now 
at last was at rest in the haven. 
He specially stressed her Cheerfulness, 
which was an outstanding character- 
istic. The Band played "Promoted to 
Glory" and the Songsters rendered 
"Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me," 
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"OLD FRANK" OF CALGARY 

They Thought He was Hopeless, 

But The Army Thought 

Differently 

AMONG the people handed over to 
Adjutant McCaughey, of the 
Calgary Men's, Social Institution, was 
an old man'm his seventy-flfth year 
who had been before the magigl 
trates scores of times, chiefly for 
stealing when under the influence of 
drink. 

On looking over the Ust of offend- 
ers (says the Adjutant) I saw this 
man's name, and I asked the magis- 
trate if he thought anything could be 
done to help "Old Frank." He shook 
his head, however, and said that he 
feared his case was hopeless. When 
he came into the prisoners' dock, old, 
bent, and shaky, he looked a pitiful 
sight. 

Following my plea he was remand- 
ed an,d readily expressed his wilUng- 
ness to enter the Old Folks' Home. 

Since coming to the Institution 
(adds" the Adjutant) "Old Frank" has 
given his heart to God, and having 
got two men to vouch that they have 
known him for the last twenty years, 
and a doctor to say that he is over 
seventy years of age, I shall now try 
to secure his Old Age Pension. 

This old man. is one of many who 
find true friends in the Ofiicers sta- 
tioned at The Army's Social Institu- 
tions. Alone in the world and un^ 
cared for by any, they present a piti- 
able spectacle and appeal strongly to 
the Oflicers to whom they come for 
aid. 



RULES AND CONDITIONS OF COMPETITION 



1. — Any man, woman, or child in Canada East or Newfoundland, Salvationist or 

otherwise, may take part In the Competition. 
2. — All answers must be written upon the coupon printed in "The War Cry" from 

week to week, and these coupons are to be retained until the Competition closes, 

when they are to be sent to the Editor. 
3. — The writing should be readable, and In Ink, and the Biblical statement correctly 

quoted. 
4. — Time will be allowed after the last coupon has appeared for competitors to send 

In answers from the most distant places in the Territory where "The War Cry" 

Is sold. The awards will be announced in "The War Cry" dated August 13th. 
6. — The correct answer to each picture will be deposited in a sealed envelope with 

The Army's solicitor before publication. 
6. — The judges will be the Chief Secretary, the Editor-in-Chief, and his chief assist- 
ant (all of whom, with their families, are debarred from taking part In the 

Competition). 
7. — In the event of two or more competitors sending In a similar number of correct 

replies within the prize-winning range, the award will be divided amongst them. 



PICTURE NUMBER TWENTY 

The abooe picture represents the jollotoing passage: 



which is found in Psalm oerse 

I AGREE TO ACCEPT THE JUDGES' DECISION AS FINAL 



Name.. 



(Print name in bloclc letters) 

Address (in full). 



Cut out Picture and Coupon and keep until full set has appeared 



SISTER MRS. MAYO, 

Creston 

The Death Angel has once again 
visited Creston Corps, and taken from 
our ranks one of our Soldiers, Mrs. 
Cyrus Mayo. Our Sister had been a 
great sufferer for some months, but 
bore testirnony to the last that it was 
weU with her soul, and that she was 
going Home to be with Jesus. She 
lived a godly life, and was of much 
blessing to others. She will be greatly 
missed. The funeral service was con- 
ducted by Commandant Keeping, of 
Burin. 



SISTER MRS COENICAN, 

Parry Sound 

Our Home League Secretary, Sis- 
ter Mrs. Cornican, has been called to 
her Heavenly Reward. Our comrade 
had served for a number of years as 
a faithful Soldier of Jesus Christ and 
of The Army. 

The funeral services were conduct- 
ed by Captain EUwood and Lieuten- 
ant Houselander, the Citadel beine- 
crowded to capacity. Several com- 
rades made reference to our lister's 
sterling character, and her godlv In- 
fluence. ' . •' 



BIBLE CLASS CONVERSIONS 

■ Since permission was granted for' 
the Corps Officer of Prince Albert 
(Canada) to conduct a weekly Bible 
Class in the provincial prison, seven- 
teen men have sought Salvation, 



THE BLESSED MERCY-SEAT 

THERE'S a pure sense of holiness, 
In tlie atmosphere -to-day. 
And it draws me to the House of God, 

For 'tis God's holy day. 
How choice the fragrance In the air, 

The grass beneath my feet. 
As I make my way to the place of prayer. 
To the blessed Mercy-seat. 

Oh, God is in his holy place, 

1 can feel His presence near; 
So I lift my heart in gratitude 

For His countless gifts so dear. 
The hesilth that thrills through every 
vein; 

Loved ones and home so sweet; 
For the Joy and sorrow, peace and pain, 

And the -blessed Mercy-seat. 

But the sweetest gift of all He gave 

Is His own ever-blessed Son, ,, 

Who, a lost and ruined world to save, 

A battle fought and won. 
'Gainst the evil powers of earth and hell. 

Till they fled in full retreat; 
So of grace i sing, and His praise I toll. 

At the blessed Mercy-seat, 

How precious is the hour of prayer, 

When my soul with God communes; 
When 1 sing His praise, and leave my 
care; 
And He my soul attunes 
To the storms of life, and the heavy cares 

That He destines i shall meet; 
For He gives the grace, and my soul, 
prepares 
At the blessed Meroy-soat. 

' — J.Chas. Tutte, Major, 



WAR ADVANCES 

RED DEER, Alberta (Captain and Mrs. 
Moaldng's) — The Salvation War is afl- 
vanniiiB'. Recently the Corps Cadets n^a 
a great -week-end of their o-wn. Sister 
Mrs. Moaley gave a special talk on sepa-, 
ration. In the evening service ^Pl"'^. ■ 
papers were read by Corps Cadet L, HsjOr - 
cock, and Corps Cadet M. Newton, attur, 
-whicli the Corps Cadets unitedly sang. 
Corps Cadet F. Torgrud e'ave the address. 
One penitent s-urrendered. Last Sunaay 
another soul -was saved. — J.D. 



MESSAGES PROVOKE THOUGHT 

MACTJ30D, Aiberta (Captain Hender- 
son, Liputenant Howl ett)— Last weelc-ew 
-we had a visit from Major Carruthers. 
The Major's mossape in the Sunday ineei-j 
ing-s^ made us all think of spiritual 
things. 'In the. afternoon the Major con- 
ducted tile Senior Bible class, ^ .„„n 

Tiie Corps Band and a splendid gioup 
ot comrades enthusiastioaiiy took part w 
tile evening- Open-air. 
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STORIES ABOUT 

FAMOUS HYMNS 

"From Greenland's Icy 
Moxiiitains" 



K 



EGINALD HEBER, the. author 
of "From Greenland's Icy 
Mountains," was born in Cheshire, 
England, in 1783. He is Justly re- 
garded as one of the greatest of all 
hymn-writers, for while he only 
wrote fifty-seven hymns, they are 
all in use. It is questionable 
whether this can be said of any 
other hymn-writer, it is true that 
the names of Charles Wesley and 
Isaac Watts are seen over and over 
again in hymnals, but it must be 
remembered that a large number of 
hymns they composed have never 
been made use of. Charles Wes- 
ley alone composed over six thous- 
and hymns. 

Reginald Heber entered the min- 
istry of the Church of England at 
a time when hymns were Just be- 
ginning to be sung. There were 
still many people who did not care 
for their use, but the prejudice was 
dying. Then a great wave of mis- 
sionary enthusiasm swept over 
England, and the attention and in- 
terest of young Heber went out to 
the mission field. 

On Saturday, May 29th, 1819, he 
was visiting his father-in-law at 
Wrexham Vicarage, when he was 
suddenly asked to write a mission- 
ary hymn for the service on the 
following day. Heber composed 
the first three stanzas of the hymn 
which is now so well known. 

Beside this hymn, Heber, who 
became a Bishop, wrote a number 
of "Others, almost as widely known. 
Among these are: "The Son of God 
Goes Forth to War," "Holy, Holy, 
Holy, Lord God Almighty," 
"Brightest and Best of the Sons of 
the IVIorning," "By Cool Siloam's 
Shady Rill." Like so many other 
hymn writers, Reginald Heber was 
a man of beautiful character. He 
died in India, where he was Bishop 
of Calcutta, on April 3, 1826, at the 
early age of forty-three. 



STRAY NOTES 

If any Band has some No. 2 Band 
Books they can give away or sell 
cheaply, Captain Lynch, of Springhill, 
N.S., Corps would be glad to have 
particulars. 

. * * * 

Bandsman and Young People's Ser- 
geant-Major Jim Maofarlane, of 
Earlscourt, is at present paying a 
visit to England, accompanied by his 
wife and family. His old Band at 
Penge will give him a great welcome. 
Here's wishing him a tip-top time; 
he is a great worker and deserves 
it. 
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Mispronounced Musical Terms 

An Article Our Musicians Should Carefully Study 

(Continued from issue dated June 26th) 

and be pronounced as if spelt "k2ar- 
enet"; but it is often metamorphosed 
Into "klarenet," in accordance with 
the pronunciation of the French 
equivalent, clarinette, which is cer- 
tainly accented on the final syllable; 
or in conformity with the Italian clar- 
inetto in which the principal stress is 
laid on the penultimate. The spelling 
"'clarionet," which derives from the 
clarion, "a small shrill-toned trum- 
pet," has gone out of fashion, al- 
though there is much to be said for 
its retention. But when this latter 
term, was in common use it gave rise 
to another variation in pronunciation 
in which the instrument could boast 
of a name possessing four instead of 
three syllables, although in. this case 
the first syllable correctly received 
the accent. 
But even more involved than either 



THE case of the violoncello is go- 
ing from bad to worse — "confu- 
sion worse confounded" — here we 
often meet inaccurate orthography as 
well as incorrect orthoepy, the word 
being often mis-spelled violinceUo. 
'Cello, as all our readers are possibly 
aware, is an Italian diminutive; and 
as a violoncello is about six times 
as large as a violin, and about three 
times as long, it cannot possibly be 
termed "a little violin." What the 
term means is "a little violone," the 
word violone being the Italian term 
for the double bass of the viol family. 
So then, literally, as well as properly 
and correctly, the word violoncello 
denotes a Uttle double bass. In Eng- 
lish the former instrument is famil- 
iarly known as the 'Cello; and as the 
"c" in Italian when preceding "e" or 
"i" is pronounced "ch," the correct pro- 
nunciation of the diminutive is "chel- 
lo," and not, as is often heard — som.e- 
times from otherwise educated people 
— "sello," "schello," or even "kello." 
The only mispronunciation in the case 
of the double bass is the tendency on 
the part of some people to pronounce 
the word "bass," as if it were the first 
syllable of the Italian basso, instead 
of another form of the old EngUsh 
word "base," a form which was used 
in bygone times before the introduc- 
tion of the Italianized form of spell- 
ing; and as late as 1806 we have Dr. 
Callcott using the term "base" 
throughout the whole course of his 
musical grammar. 

The discussion of this spelling and 
pronunciation reminds us that 
amongst the orchestral wood-wind in- 
struments the bassoon is one which 
often suffers from the faulty accen- 
tuation of its name. The correct pro- 
nunciation is, of course, bassoon, with 
the accent on the second syllable, but 
we have often heard the word mis- 
pronounced as Bassoon, i.e., with the 
accent upon the initial syllable in- 
stead of upon the final — truly a most 
awkward and unmusical articulation. 
•Another instrument, at once tlie 
most important and the most ex- 
pressive of the wood-wind and also 
one whose name suffers considerably 
from faulty accentuation, is the clar- 
inet. This word should, of course, 
have the accent on the first syllable 




of the foregoing is the case of that 
more ancient wind Instrument, the 
oboe. This is generally, and more or 
less loosely pronounced o^i-boh, 
whereas, being an Italian term, it 
should be rendered — in three syllables 
— o7i-boh-eh. A "more excellent way" 
would be to use the old EngUsh form 
of the word, Hautboy, which should 
be pronounced 7iofi,-boy, with the ac- 
cent, as in aU the other names of the 
instrument, falling on the first syl- 
lable, at the same time avoiding the 
mispronunciation haught-boy, so dear 
to a good provincial organ tuner 
(now, alas, departed!) with whom we 
were once acquainted. 

(To be continued) 



The Best Definition of Music 

"Music is the Link wMch Connects the Spiritual with the 
Sensuous Life" 

<<TV /[ANY people have tried to say 

iVl just what music is, but hard- 
ly anyone has quite succeeded," writes 
Mr. W. J. Turner. "The best defini- 
tion, I think, is Beethoven's: 'Music is 
the link which connects the spiritual 
with the sensuous life' (that Is, the 
inner life with the life of seeing, hear- 
ing, tasting, touching, and smelling, 
etc.). Most other definitions are too 
limited. Either music is regarded as 
an art of combining pleasing sounds 
agreeably (which leaves out the intel- 
lectual and spiritual elements of 
music) or the range of musical ex- 
pression is limited to a m.uch too 
small group of human emotions. The 
fact is that music is a language in 
which every shade of human feeling 
from the sensuous to the most highly 
spiritualized can be expressed. 

"What music cannot do is to make 
a rational statement about an object. 
You cannot say in music: 'I went for 
a walk with iny dog,' although a 
clever composer might give an imita- 
tion of a man and a dog walking. 
You cannot say: 'Give me a cup of 



HAVE YOU A SOPRANO VOICE ? 

The Way to Develop the Low Notes 



THE soprano voice often requires 
special attention with regard to 
lower notes, that is, from B be- 
low the staff to E a fourth higher. To 
gain correct production for the lower 
tones a useful method is to practice 
exercises beginning, say, at middle C, 
where the head resonance responds 
more freely than lower down in the 
scale. A scale or other exercise might 
be sung descending whilst thinking the 
tones in the head; that is to say, the 
tones in descending passages must be 
carefully controlled. Think them up 
and forward, as the tendency is near- 
ly always for the tones to drop back 
in the throat and lose resonance. 

When this occurs the low notes are 
mufiled and do not carry. This is fatal 
to the low notes of the soprano voice, 
as nature seldom gives full round 
tones in the lower part of a singer's 
range. This usually needs 8.ssiduous , 



the tones will, in a comparatively 
short time, add a carrying power to 
resonant consonants that are made on 
the low notes that may have been 
entirely lacking when the voice train- 
ing was first begun. Exercises with 
the lips; and vowels that are formed 
forward in the m.outh, such as the. 
syllables, mee, moo, and mo, are the 
best for this work. These should be 
repeated slowly at first and softly. 
When the tone is produced well for- 
ward and with resonance, the syllables 
may be repeated more quickly, but 
always quietly until resonance and 
flexibility have been established. 

These exercises are good to begin 
practice at all times. They help tO' 
put reverberation into the tones. 

A word of warning might be sound- 
ed here against the use of chest tones 
by sopranos. Except on rare occa- 
sions they should be avoided. If the 



training and developing, otherwise it chest tone is frequently used it occa- 
lacks carrying power. sions a break in the voice that is 

Exercises that give resonance to difiicnlt to remedy when established. 



In singing the syllables mee, moo, 
and mo, care m.ust be taken to con- 
tinue the vibration on the lips with 
the resonant consonant M. When 
sounding this, the lips should be to- 
gether, but free of rigidity; and when 
opening the lips for the vowel, they 
should separate gently, so as not to 
disturb the flow of tone. Any sudden 
or spasmodic movement is harmful. 

Avoid a breathy tone when the lips 
part for the vowel sound. It is of 
great importance that the lips be 
kept flexible, otherwise the work will 
be of no avail. Stiff lips are utterly 
opposed to free vibrations and the 
tone will remain in the throat. Should 
the lips persist in their stiffness, then 
use might be made of the syllables 
loo and lo, with the same directions 
as given for mee, moo, and mo. The 
tip of the tongue coming in contact 
with the hard palate just above the 
teeth, in forming the L, will produce 
a resonance that wiU be very effec- 
tive. The syllables loo and lo are 
most helpful in loosening the tongue, 
which is of paramount importance. 

Spoken syllables, like the above, will 
quickly adjust the strain and tense- 
ness resulting from undue effort when 
attempting to -sing. 



tea' in music, but you might Imitate 
a man drinking a cup of tea. From 
this you will see that a whole series 
of logical and social relationships be- 
tween objects and between human be- 
ings cannot be expressed in music. 
There is no possible way of saying in 
music : 

" 'This is my grandmother.' 
" 'He married my wife's sister.' 
" 'Our lawyer has gone bankrupt.' 
" 'Another dollar has been put on 
the income tax.' 

" 'Japan has declared war on China,' 
etc., etc. 

An Ideal Language 

"Now, if we remember Beethoven's 
definition, that music connects the 
spiritual with the sensuous life, we 
shall understand why it is that none 
of the connections stated above can 
be. stated in m.usic. For in those five 
examples I have given there is noth- 
ing either spiritual or sensuous; they 
are all mere logical abstractions. If, 
however, a man wished to express his 
feeling about a tree, or a mountain, 
or another human being, then music 
would be an ideal langu£i,ge. Standing 
in front of a tree, he could not say 
in music: 'I will cut down that tree 
tomorrow'; but he could say how he 
was moved by the beauty of the tree, 
and express a host of subtle fears and 
feelings arising within him and. flow- 
ing, as it were, between him arid the 
tree." 

This extract is taken from "The 
How and Why Series," which consists 
of easy guides to knowledge which 
appeals to grown-ups as much as to 
children. The^ latest batch of four 
includes Music," by Mr. W. J, Turner, 
and his definition of what music is, 
quoted above, is typical of the clarity 
with which everything is put. It is 
an excellent book for those about to 
study music, while it makes refer- 
ence to many points of interest to 
musicians. 



Repetition of the foregoing exer- 
cises and suggestions will undoubted- 
ly bring about good results, For a 
soprano voice lacking in good lower 
tones there is no .better way than 
the above to improve the quality and 
volume of the notes. — ^A.G.M., in The 
Bandsman and Songster. 
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oy side In the Training Garrison, anQ 
so a total of 1,181 hours were spent 
in visiting the people in their homes, 
24,043 houses were entered by the 
Cadets, and the Scripture was read in 
23,063. 

"Now, listen," said the Colonel, in 
closing, "I have endeavored, witti 
the help of the stafif, to prepare 
the Cadets also have worked hard, 
bear burdens for Christ's sake. I be- 
lieve the God of love has prepared 
them, and I believe that they can be 
depended upon ... I pay tribute to 
the staff. They have worked hard; 
have loyally supported each other. 
The Cadets have Worked hard, and 
and we praise God for what has been 
accomplished." 

Their Main Objective 

The "Jubilee" Sessional song having 
been given by the Cadets, the Com- 
missioner delivered his charge and 
commissioned the enthusiastic com- 
pany. Said the Territorial Comman- 
der: 

"In the religious seminaries, in the 
halls of divinity, in the studies, the 
hard - working and self - sacrificing 
labor of God's servants, how much 
can be said as to their main objec- 
tive, and how much might be said 
as to the procedure they adopt. We 
frankly admit in The Salvation Army 
that Officers should have three years' 
training. The need of The Army is 
expanding. The complicated charac- 
ter of the work is evidencing itself 
daily. There never was a time when a 
teacher of the great fundamentals 
outlined by Jesus more 'needed to be 
fully equipped. 

"Having read something of the pro- 
gress of the world in this respect, 
I am not giving The Salvation Army 
second place in the direction of the 
great obiective which The Army Offi- 
cer is seeking. He is not seeking pri- 
marily to be a preacher. He is pri- 
marily seeking to be a witness. Some 
will go beyond this. Some splendid 
preachers of the Everlasting Gospel 
are in store for Canada, in a few 
years' time, from these 'Jubilee' 
Cadets. We have to get the most 
done in the least time, and I think 
the evident improvement of the miad 
and heart of the Cadets is a very en- 
couraging sign. We see some of the 
young Officers indicating this by the 
books they read and in the evident 
consciousness they have, 'I am not 
fit for my task, unless I have much 
prayer and study.' I have been look- 
ing at Salvation Army trainees for 
the last fifty years. What an experi- 
ence to look back upon, and what a 
comparison one makes as one sees 
splendid development in young people 
all over the world!" 

Following his quotation of the 
Paulian words regarding Apostles 
Evangelists and Teachers, tte Com- 
missioner turned to the standing 
company on the platform and added; 
"Some of you may say, 'I am not ex- 
pecting to be an Apostle,' If the 
Apostles of Jesus Christ could sway 
great gatherings, why may not you 
be touched in that way? Some may 
say, 'I am not an Evangelist, but I 
have the heart for it. Let me tell the 
old, old story,' Do it, and do it with 
a burning heart, gome of you are 
going to be teachers. The Salvation 
Army in Canada has thousands of 
children in its Young People's gather- 
ings. They will see you coming to 
teach them, and they will measure 
you up. , 

Anointed Men and Women 

"Such witnesses you are going to be 
in the world. Such authority you are 
going to carry in the world. God will 
help you ... May you be anointed 
men and women of God! God bless 
you." 

In his words of welcome to the new ' 
Officers, Colonel Dal^iel was impres- 
sive to a degree, adding thoughts 
which will long remain with "the new 
battalion," following which th,e Com- 
missioner, "in the name of the Gen- 
eral," sent them forth, as our front- : 
Ispiece puts it, "Girded for battle, in 
the highways of the world." ■ 



THE WAR CRY 



CONSECRATED TO HIGH TASKS 

THE TERRITORIAL COMMANDER 

Conducts Dedication Service of Cadets of 

''Jubilee" Session — ^=^ 



y-jy THY strength and in Thy 
f~i name, I here dedicate my life to 
•*■-' Thee. !• renounce the world and 
its Gollings for the highest and 
holiest seriiice — for the Gross of 
Ohristj for the service of suffering, 
sinful men, women and dhildren, and 
for Vie study and teaching of the 
Bible, and for the maintainanoe and 
extension of The Salvation Army. 

I give myself freely and with all 
the powers I possess to be a Satva- 
tion Army Officer. I pledge myself to 
be an example of holy living, of self- 
sacrificing laborj and of true Salva- 
tionism, to love and seek the lost at 
all times. And this I do for the glory 
and the praise of Christ, my Saviour. 

And with the present approval and 
sanction of my Commissioner, I here 
take my place, as a consecrated soul, 
to be a Salvation Army Officer. 
* ♦ ♦ 

Silence which could be almost felt, 
settled over the throng crowding 
the Toronto Temple Auditorium on 
Monday afternoon last as the 
Cadets of the Jubilee Session repeat- 
ed this dedicatory vow in recitativei, 
led by the Commissioner. None could 
miss the sense of sacredness which 
invested that moment; it seemed 
for the nonce, that even the clanging 




COLONEL W. E. DALZIEL 

Through the medium of "The War 
Cry" the Chief Secretary sends hearty 
Salvation greetings to aU comrades, 
old and young, in the Western Prov- 
inces, hoping to make the acquain- 
tance of aJl as soon as possible. 



traffic which throbbed through James 
Street, had quietened! 

Renunciation of lesser ideals for 
the highest! Dedication to service! 
These young people were setting 
forth In a way which had its genesis 
at Calvary. The goal is the estab- 
lishment of the Kingdom of Heaven 
amongst men; its roUof fame in- 
cludes the apostles and martyrs and 
heroic witnesses of two millennia! 

In the past fifty years hundreds of 
Salvationist warriors have come to 
the place of youthful covenanting, on 
the same Temple platform; the 
Jubilee Session vidll carry on the 
torch. There is no doubt of that. 

The taking of the Dedication vow 
and succeeding dedicatory prayer, 
offered by Mrs. Hay, were the clos- 
ing exercises In a memorable service. 
The Commissioner, supported by Mrs. 
Hay, the Choief Secretary and Mrs. 



Dalziel, and Training Garrison and 
Territorial Headquarters Staffs, led 
the gathering. 

Members of the Garrison Staff 
took fitting part. Brigadier Raven of- 
fering the opening prayer, a Male 
Quartet singing "Help me to be 
holy," and the Cadets in a body mak- 
ing thei ringing song-afflrmatlon in 
vigorous style : "I'll go in the strength 
of the Lord," after the Chief Secre- 
tary's apposite Scripture reading. 

Much Progress 

Lieut. -Colonel Saunders, the Train- 
ing Garrison Principal, presented the 
Cadets to the Commissioner, explain- 
ing that exactly forty weeks ago 
they came under the care of the 
Training Garrison Staff, and in that 
significant interval much progress 
had been made in many directions. 

Prior to our Leader's message, 
Lieut.-Commissioner Hoe (R) was 
called upon to offer a prayer in be- 
half of the soon-to-be-Officers. "Make 
them citizens of the world," he pe- 
titioned- — a prayer which might well 
be offered personally by every Chris- 
tian! 

The Commissioner's message was 
a ringing exhortation to the Cadets 
to' be aware of the dangers of com- 
parisons! Drawing illustration from 
his half-century of Salvation Army 
Offlcership, he thrust home a multi- 
tude of trenchant truths. "Never 
measure your responsibility by what 
others do;" he urged, when pointing 
out the tremendous field of service 
which has opened before the Jubilee 
men and women! 

With the Commissioner's clarion 
challenge still ringing in their ears, 
the Cadets filed from the Temple 
platform at the conclusion of the 
sacred period, for the last time — as 
Cadets. They were going forth with 
purposes set as flint toward the 
evening, and Massey Hall; toward 
the Commissioning and — the future. 



BOUND FOR U.S.A. 

Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. Pugmire 
Farewell in Winnij^g 

Two inspiring Sunday meetings ' 
were conducted by Lieut.-Colonel 
and Mrs. Pugmire, in Winnipeg, 
when they bade the comrades of Nor- 
wood and Logan Avenue Corps fare- 
well. The occasional visits paid by 
the Colonel and his wife have been 
greatly enjoyed by these Winnipeg 
Corps, and their messages were much 
appreciated. 

In the morning, following an Open- 
air meeting in the residential section 
of Norwood, a large community 
situated acr6ss the Red River, from 
Winnipeg proper, the Holiness meet- 
ing was a season of spiritual uplift 
and blessing. The singing was heart- 
ily participated in. Brigadier and Mrs 
Smith were present, and their testi- 
monies were helpful. The Colonel's 
address greatly inspired all. 

The Logan Avenue comrades heart- 
ily welcomed the Lieut.-Colonel and 
Mrs. Pugmire for the Salvation 
meeting at night, and entered with 
spirit into the service. Brigadier 
Cummins opened with song. Major 
Oake led in prayer, and Mrs. Pue- 
mire s old-time solo, "God is near 
thee," had telling effect. 

Mrs Major Allan, of Sunset Lodge, 
^'i^^i°^O^'^^,sV0kB helpful words 
Captain Stahl, the Corps Officer, who 

ipii^f" farewell orders, was also 
called upon to speak. 

_^ The Colonel, in his address, made 
the meaning of God's plan of Salva- 
tion^clear, and urged the sinner to 
flee from the wrath to come 



July 9, 1932 

A DAY TO REMEMBER 

The COMMISSIONER Conducts 

Final Spiritual Day With 

"Jubilee" Session 

ON THEIR last Friday in the Gar- 
rison, the Cadets, with the 
Training Staff, and a number of visit- 
ing Officers, gathered together on 
ground that has become very sacred 
to many who are now in this and 
other lands. 

The occasion was the final Spiritual 
Day of the Session, conducted by 
Commissioner and Mrs. Hay. As the 
Cadets greeted our Leaders, one re- 
alized that here were hearts eager 
and anxious for words of counsel and 
guidance. 

During the day, the Commission- 
er impressed upon these young fight- 
ers once again the importance of 
their being true ambassadors and 
representatives of God and Tlie 
Army. 

In the afternoon. Colonel Mo- 
Ammond, the Field Secretary, spoke 
from his long experience, and tlie 
Cadets were also very privileged in 
having present Adjutant and Mrs, 
Welbourne, on furlough from China, 
who spoke of varied experiences on 
Salvation Army service, which proved 
most inspiring. Major Arthur Smith 
and others spoke of other thrilUng 
joys and experiences. 

The Chief Secretary's message, in 
the evening session, will not soon be 
forgotten. Lieut.-Colonel Saunders, 
the Principal, gave the Cadets a final 
talk, in which he expressed the 
hopes and desires of his heart con- 
cerning the "Jubilee" Session of 
Cadets. 

Then came a very solemn moment 
when each Cadet solemnly entered 
into a Covenant with God under fhe 
Army Flag, and Mrs. Commissioner 
Hay prayed that each might be kept 
true to the covenant made. 

With the Commissioner's final part- 
ing word, this memorable day came 
to a close. 

May each member of the "Jubilee" 
Session live to fight and win. 



JUBILEE PIONEERS 

Ten Officers Commissioned for 

Summer Pioneering Work in 

Small Towns and Villages 

IT IS highly significant that in this, 
The Army's Jubilee year in Can- 
ada, ten young Officers should Jje 
commissioned to do summer pioneer- 
ing work in small Ontario towns and 
villages, where there is no estab- 
lished Army Corps. 

On Monday night the Commissioner 
appointed ten newly-fledged Lieu- 
tenants of the "Jubilee" Session to 
undertake this Kingdom-adventur- 
ing, and by the time this "War Cry 
comes off the press, they will already 
be. in their new fields, fighting for 
God and righteousness with that in- 
vincible spirit which marked the 
trail-blazers of fifty years ago. 

It is the Commissioner's desife 
that these Jubilee pioneers should 
engage in work of an Intensive evatt- 
gelioal character. They will make 
arrangements for meeting-places in 
each community; they will' under- 
take Open-air work and In general 
adapt themselves to the needs of the 
people amongst *hom they labor. 

The following are the Officers com- 
missioned to this pioneer, endeavor, 
together with their appointments: 
Lieutenants Arthur Rawlings and 
John Breckenbridge, to Fergus, Ont; 
Lieutenants Marjorie Knaap and 
Edna Smith, to Merriton and Thor- 
old; Lieutenants Sylvia Hunt and 
Violet Sharpe, to Walkerton; Lieu- 
tenants Violet Nunn and Jessie Bain, 
to Amherstburg; Lieutenants Mabel 
Sharp and Nora Huntley, to Mea- 
ford; Lieutenants Margaret Hughes 
and Marjorie McLeod, to Port Credit. 

Salvationists will remember these 
pioneering Officers before the Throne 
of Grace, They will face many dini- 
culties and ' problems, and wdll Ana 
their task anything but easy. May 
they have good success In their un- 
dertaking! 
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A DAY OF REJOICING 

(Continued from page 8) 

young crusaders when they offered, 
as their vocal contribution in the 
afternoon meeting, "Fight it 
through!" And, as a closing song, the 
Chief Secretary gave out, is if in 
answer to the challenge, "We'll be 
heroes." But what happened in be- 
tween ? 

It is often a far cry between the 
commencement and close of a meet- 
ing, and certainly it was so in this 
gathering. "Guides for Service" were 
given by these Officers in embryo as 
they each stood forward, upon being 
introduced by the Training Principal, 
and recited the verse of Scripture 
which they had chosen as their Com- 
missioning text. What a diversity of 
choice! Some spoke of specific need 
which they felt must be met ere they 
could go out to lead others; again 
could be heard the cry of the petition- 
er for greater knowledge of God and 
His dealings with the sons of men; 
and yet another sounded forth a note 
of gratitude for the promise of all 
things needful. 

Found, Lifted, Loved 

Not readily forgotten will 'be the 

hearty manner in which the Cadets 

introduced a new chorus, under the 

leadership of Colonel Dalziel. It was 

in itself a testimony to the saving 

power of Jesus Christ, and it was 

sung with such fervor as to make the 

truth sink deeper and deeper yet: — 

He loved me, He loved me, 

Oh, glory be to God, He loved me. 

When I was down in the mire of 

sin, 
Helpless without, and hopeless 

within. 
He found me. He lifted me. 
And, glory be to God, He loved me. 
Again and again the words rang 
through the auditorium, as, becom- 
ing more familiar with the words and 
music — and the sentiment finding an 
echo in many hearts gathered — the 
congregation took up the refrain with 
whole-souled abandon. 

Colonel Dalziel gave, to use a 
Training Garrison term, a running 
comment on David's Psalm of Peni- 
tence, and thus brought to a termina- 
tion another session of this Day of 
Rejoicing. 

As fresh in its appeal as ever, that 
old song of abounding hope for all — 
"Sinners Jesus will receive" — was 
lined out by Lieut.-Colonel Saunders 
in initiating the night meeting, and 
had it been the only Gospel message 
sounded, there was sufficient truth 
therein to enable any man or woman, 
no matter how far wandered from 
God, to take fresh courage in the un- 
failing efficacy of the Blood to eradi- 
cate every stain of sin. 

Grace to Cancel Debt 

But there were many contributing 
factors to bring to fruition that aim 
of every Salvation. Army gathering — 
the reclamation of sinners from the 
toils of the Evil One. Major Hay's 
solo told of grace which could cancel 
every debt made by sin; Cadets 
Sharpe and Breckenridge, in simple 
language, spoke of the unlimited 
power of God, while the Temple Band 
and Songsters, who had nobly sup- 
ported the Chief Secretary and Mrs. 
Dalziel during the day, sounded out, 
per the medium of instrument and 
voice, the unsearchable riches of 
Christ. . 

It was a profoundly-impressive 
picture of the hideous character of 
sin which the Chief Secretary drew 
in his address. Evil which could 
necessitate the bringing from the 
Throne of God of the Son of God 
could never be any other than a cruel 
thing, and terrible to behold, What 
could combat it? Where is there, 
hope for man who has become a slave 
to evil ? It was at this point that the 
Colonel made effective use of the 
statement of which. Paul proclaimed 
the "more abounding" quality of 
grace which could cancel sin, and 
heal its scars, and renew the char- 
acter marred by Its bodeful spell. In 
the course of a well-fought prayer- 
battle, which was conducted by the 
Field Secretary, ten surrenders were 
registered at the Mercy-seat. 



EYE-GATE AND EAR-GATE ASSAILED 

Pictures of Power and Moving Music at the 
Cadets' Farewell Festival 

MRS. COMMISSIONER HAY PRESIDES 



A MUCH-IN-LITTLE night was 
"put on" by the Cadets on the 
occasion of their farewell festi- 
val, over which Mrs. Commissioner 
Hay presided, in the Davisville 
Auditoriurar on Wednesday evening. 

Potted philosophy was pictorlal- 
ized to the accompaniment of con- 
centrated contributions of charming 
music, and an altogether unusual 
event was staged. 

The International Staff Band, ChaJk 
Farm, Regent Hall, and The Salva- 
tion Army Publishing and Supplies 
Bands, together with The Salvation 
Army Assurance Songsters and Mrs. 
Commandant Ward, all provided 
items, and it was thrilling to a degree; 
to those "in the know," to be able to 
recognize the peculiar idiosyncrasies 
which characterize the different 
groups and individuals. For instance, 
the broad sonorities of the Inter- 
national Staff, combination were 
amply produced in "The Maple Leaf" 
March, while their dainty miner 
parts, as delightful as choice Dresden 
china, were given to advantage in 
"A Crown of Peace." 

Surging masses of volume came 
from the Chalk Farm Band, with 
true-to-type clarity of comet execu- 
tion, and brilliant-edged trombone 
coloration in "My Jesus" Selection. 
Bandmaster Twitchen, supported by 
his Regent Hall braves, was entirely 
himself in the cornet solo, "I love 
Him better every day." There is only 
one "Bert." 

"Mighty to Save," and "Rock of 
Ages," were enunciated by The Sal- 
vation Army Publishing and Supplies 
Band, with that inevitability of clear- 
cut machine-like precision which is a 
feature of the work of this combina- 
tion, 

Multum-in-Parvo 

For word-value, tonal quality, and 
that expressive iirge which presents 
the Salvation message with profound 
Impressiveness of conviction, The 
Salvation Army Assurance Songsters 
are in a class all by themselves, and 
their presentation of "I am the 
Resurrection and the Life," was stir- 
ring beyond a peradventure. Mrs. 
Commandant Wards' two solos, "I 
know a Fount," and "Thou art 
enough for me," rendered without 
affectation, and with all the marks 
of native naturalness, were, accord- 
ingly rich in heart-reaching expres- 
siveness. 

Having said so much it remains to 
add that the muUwm-in-'parvo idea 
was fully demonstrated when Brother 
Fred Jones, who acted as master of 
ceremonies, at this point in the pro- 
gram, packed the elements constitut- 
ing the foregoing items into a port- 
folio, and that was that. The records 
were reproduced by electrical trans- 
cription. 

Just two vocal numbers, by the 
Cadets served to show how well they 
had been trained in this regard. Tha 



Session Song, "Canada's Golden 
Jubilee," a full Brigade setting, and 
Training reminiscences by the Men- 
Cadets, gave pleasure to every 
listener. 

Year by year the Training author- 
ities cudgel their brains in an effort 
to discover some new things which 
shall serve to render distinctive this 
penultimate gathering prior to the 
commissioning week-end, and Lieut.- 
Colonel Saunders certainly hit on a 
novel, yet emphatically-useful notion, 
when he decided to reproduce as tab- 
leaux vivants a number of "War 
Cry" frontispieces, by Brother Joseph 
Hay. 

Calling the Editor-in-Chief to the 
platform, Mrs. Commissioner Hay in- 
' troduced him as one who could nar- 
rate something regarding the facts 
which led to 1i.e adoption of an art- 
istic career by the young comrade 
concerned. And the story unfolded 
by the Brigadier certainly added in- 
terest to the presentations which fol- 
lowed. 

Compelling Effects 

Occupying the centre of the plat- 
form was a huge reproduction of a 
"War Cry" frontispiece, heading and 
all complete. In each case the back- 
ground had been worked separately 
(by Adjutant H. Wood), and on a 
small stage, at the foot of the set, 
one or more characters were taken 
by Cadets, with the result that com- 
pelling effects were realized. 

"Long my imprisoned spirit lay 
Fast bound in sin and nature's 

night"— 

recited Captain Gennery, while the 
picture, entitled "The Radiant Dawn," 
and showing the chains falling from 
about the single character in the 
scene, was disclosed. 

Especially beautiful was the por- 
trayal designed to evidence The 
Army's work among young people. 
A dainty maid, her summery hat 
swinging in her hand, waa seen with, 
a Young People's worker, who was 
pointing the way. The title said, 
"Thou wilt show me the path of 
Life." 

Legless, and, therefore, unsupport- 
ed, was the young man depicted as 
"Having no hope, and withoiit God 
in the world," "Which way will she 
choose?" was the title of a picture 
showing a gpirl who was dance-mad. 

One other question was asked pic- 
torially; it said: "Have you come to 
a full stop?" and showed a young 
fellow arrested in the edge of a cliff. 
Striking and significant in every case 
these frontispiece reproductions were 
made to live again by the manner of 
their presentation. 

The second portion of the even- 
ing's program consisted of a series 
of scenes, entitled "Life's Choice." A 
most effective characterization. The 
proceedings terminated in a prayer, 
offered by Colonel Dalziel. 



REGINA'S GODSPEED 

Farewelling Leaders Visit 
Saskatchewan's Capital 

THE comrades and friends of 
Regina were delighted that 
Lleut.-Commissloner and Mrs. 
Henry had made it possible to visit 
Saskatchewan's capital city on their 
return from their farewell tour in the 
far West. 

On Friday evening the crowd gath- 
ered with great expectation at the 
Citadel to bid the farewelling leaders 
goodbye as they pass on to fresh 
fields of labor. The two city Corps 
united, and there were present also 
representatives from Moose Jaw, 
Weybum, Indian Road and Estevan. 

A number of comrades were chosen 
to speak on behalf of the various 
branches of work, and these paid 
tributes to the splendid work done 
by Lieut.-Coramissioner and Mrs. 
Henry in the West. Bandmaster 
Henderson represented the city Corps, 
Ensign Bamsey spoke for the Field 
Officers, Staff-Captain Holmgren for 
the Women's Social Department, 
while Adjutant Jones conveyed the 
good wishes of the Subscribers' De- 
partment. An enjoyable vocal solo 
was rendered by Lieutenant Honey- 
church, entitled "The Army Flag." 

It was with great pleasure that we 
listened to the farewelling leaders as 
they gave their last messages; the 
moments thus occupied were useful 
indeed. All were greatly blessed by 
the helpful counsel given. 

During the prayer-meeting there 
was much rejoicing over four seekers 
at the Mercy-seat. 



Territorial Newlets from East and West 



Adjutant and Mrs. F. Hewlett leave 
for the Old Country on June 29th. 
They will arrive in London In time 
to attend the Crystal Palace celebra- 
tions, when the General and Mrs. 
Higgins will be welcomed home from 
their Austrahan Campaign. 

s * * 

Certificates of merit in coimection 
wlh Advanced Training studies in 
Biblical subjects have been awarded 
to Captain Mabel Parsons, of Mount 
Dennis and Lieutenant Wm. House- 
lander, of Parry Sound. 

'* ' '.«,.* 

Mrs. Major Stickland (R) and 
family wish to thank. the Ofllcers and 
friends in Canada and Newfoundland, 



who sent messages of sympathy at 
the time of their recent bereavement. 



Captain and Mrs. Blue, of Lloyd- 
minster, Alta,, have recently wel- 
comed a baby da.ughter to their 
Quarters. 

* ♦ » 

We extend sympathy to Lieutenant 
G. Newton, Neepawa, Man., whose 
brother recently passed away in Eng- 
land. 

* • * 

Deep sympathy is felt for Adjur 
tant and Mrs. F, Dorln of Saskatoon 
Citadel, whose baby son passed away 
a day after its birth 



WINNIPEG ADVISORY 
BOARD 

Arranges Farewell Luncheon 

A pleasing function took place on 
a recent Thursday noon when, at the 
invitation of the Winnipeg Advisory 
Board, Lieut.-Commissioner and Mrs. 
Henry and the farewelling members 
of the Board, attended a luncheon 
given at the Marlborough Hotel. 

Mr. A. L, Crossin, Chairman of the 
Board, at whose suggestion the gath- 
ering was held, tendered the good 
wishes Of the' members in the gather- 
ing, held after .the limcheon, and was 
ably seconded by Mr. W. H. Gardner 
and Mr. H. F. M. Ross. 

The Commissioner, in reply, heart- 
ily thanked the Board for its services 
and the interest taken in The Army's 
affairs. Among the speakers were 
also Lieut.-Colonel Pugmire, Lieut.- 
Colonel Peacock and Brigadier Tyn- 
dall. Brigadier (Dr.) May Whit- 
taker, Superintendent of Grace Hos- 
pital, and Major Oake, Secretary of 
the Board, was also present at the 
gathering. 



COMMISSIONER HAY,. 

WINNIPEG, Mon Aug 29 '* 

RBGINA, Tues Aug 30 ,1 \ 

CALGARY, Thurs Sept X '' 

VANCOTTVER, Sat to Mon Sept 5 "> ' 
VICTORIA, Tues Sept 6 
VANCOUVER, Wed Sept 7 
PRINCB RUPERT, Sat Sun Sept 11 * 
VANCOUVER, Mon to Wed Sept 21" 
EDMONTON, Mon Sept 26 . ' 

SASKATOON, Wad Sept 2S 
WINNIPEG, Fri Sept 30 to Tues nqt 4 



COLONEL DALZlku 
(The Chief Secretary) 
London I, Sat Sun July 3 
Rlverdale, Tues July 5 
Winnipeg I, Sun July 10 / 

Montreal I, Mon July 25 (Installatiott oi 

Divisional Commander 
OrllUa, Wed July 27 (Installation of Pt' 
visional Commander) 



Colonel McAmmond: Truro, Wed July 6; 
North Sydney, Thurs 7 ; St. John's New- 
foundland, Sat to Tues, 9 to 12; Grand 
Falls, Wed to Thurs 14; Corner Brook, 
Erl to Sun, July 15 to 17; New Glas- 
gow, Tues 19; Halifax, Wed 20; Oxford, 
Thurs 21; Amherst, 5'ri 22; Charlj>tta- 
town, Sat Sun U 

Brigadier Macdonald (R) ; Ingersoll, Sat 
Sun July 10 

Brigadier Tilley: Mount Forest, Hanover, 
Wlngham, Sun 10; Llstowel, Mon llj 
Hamilton I, Sat Sun 17 

Malor Snowden; Niagara Falls I, Siin 8 

Staff-Captain Keith: Rowntree, Mon July 
11; Toronto Temple, B'rl IB; New To- 
ronto, Sat, 16 ; DoverCourt, Tues 19 ; 
Scarlett Plains, Sun 31 
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A JOLLY JACK THR 

Finds a Profitable Way of Spending Leave 
when he goes ashore in the West Indies 




The Salvation Army will search for 
mlBsina persons in any part of the globe, 
befriend, and as far as possible, assist 
anyone in difficulty. 

One dollar, should, where possible, be 
sent with enquiry, to help defray ex- 
penses. , , 

Address Lieut.-Colonel Sims, Men's 
Social Secretary, 20 Albert Street, To- 
ronto 2, in the case of men, marl<:ing 
"Enquiry" on the envelope. 

In the case of women, please notify 
Colonel DesBrisay, Women's Social Sec- 
rotary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto. 

MURPHY, John Joseph— Last known 
address was Desrlvera Avenue, Montreal. 
Left Old Country in June, 1906. Age 51; 
height 5 It. 10 ins.; black hair; grey eyes. 
Native of Rotherhithe, Barge builder by 
trade. Sister anxious to hear from him. 

346 

ARNAUD, P. J. — Native of Paris, 
France. When last heard of was work- 
ing in Florida for the Atlantic Coast Line 
Railroad Company. It la thought that he 
may be around Montreal, Should this 
reach the eye ol! anyone knowing present 
whereabouts please communicate. 356 

LAiNE, Leo Evert — Native of Fori, 
Finland. Height medium; dark hair; 
brown eyea. Missing four years; Last 
known address, Overdale Avenue, Mont- 
real. Relatives very anxious (or news. 

396 

IVIEBCHANT, Mrs. Mary — Age 73; 
height 5 ft. 4 Ins.; blue eyea. Native of 
Liverpool. Housekeeper. Nickname 
"Moll." Birthmark on right side of fore- 
head. Address thirty years ago — Second 
Avenue, Brookland, Canada. 

IHALL, iVIrs. Margaret (Or Smith or 
Dixon)— Game to Canada from 22 Colt- 
man ,Street, North Ormesby, In March, 
1929. Thought to be living around Ni- 
agara Falls. Mother anxious for news. 

MORETON, James Edward — Native of 
Soutliport, England. Will he communi- 
cate with The Salvation Army, or will 
anyone knowing his present whereabouts 
please communicate. Mother anxious for 
news. 

BRODIE, Alice — Age 4B; medium 
height; auburn hair; fair complexion; 
grey eyes. Bom in Glasgow, Scotland. 
Sent from Home In Saltcoats, Scotland, 
to Canada about thirty- two years ago. 
Sister enquires. 



ONE of The Army's Naval and 
Military Leaguers, a stalwart 
sott of the sea, known in a 
hundred, ports the world around, is 
John Knock, who is now spending his 
time on an oil tanker, which is to say, 
a huge vessel which conveys the heavy 
oil fuel used by the British naval 
vessels all over the world. The other 
day, John, as he is well known, wrote 
to us from Trinidad in the British 
West Indies, and this is what he said : 
"To-day, by a combination of cir- 
cumstances which appeared' accident- 
al, but which seem to serve me in 
better stead than such a case could 
have done, I arrived at Port of Spain, 
and took the opportunity to go ashore 
and visit The Army's Sailors' Home 
there. I found everything very nice, 
and two Canadian Officers, Major and 
Mrs. Condie, to make me very wel- 
come indeed, They told me that the 



Colonel (Lieut.-Colonel Twilley) and 
his staff had gone out to open a new 
Hall at San Juan, so after I had had 
tea with my new-found Canadian 
friends, I went out to look for the 
Colonel. Found the little town and 
the Hall, and got my due impressions 
of the place. 

"Being good Salvationists, we soon 
had an Open-air going — just the Col- 
onel and Officers and myself — but be- 
fore long all the staff were present, 
and we had a fine time. The Colonel's 
wife had one of those big boxes of 
whistles that you call a portable or- 
gan, and we had a real old time of it 
out there in the street. 

"When we went indoors, hot as it 
was, the Hall was packed, and it did 
my old heart good to see the people 
coming out to the Mercy-seat. Glory! 
I spoke at both meetings, though I 
did not expect to do so. I stayed so 



SAUNDERS, Dalton Harold— Age 31; 
height 5 ft. 6 ins, or 6 Ins.; thin fea- 
tures; dork wavy hair; blue eyes. Wear- 
ing dark-rimmed glasses. Comes from 
Newmarlcet. Brother and sister anxious 
to hear from him. 

MILLER, Robert — Bom in Laterbrun- 
nen, Switzerland. Age 31. Last known 
address, Richan, Ontario, In August, 1928. 
Anyone Imowlng present whereabouts 

CIGLEN, Philip — Age 34; height 6 ft. 
10 1-2 ins.; weight 195 lbs.; heavy built, 
broad shoulders; brown eyes; full face; 
dark brown hair, thin in front; ruddy 
complexion. Well educated. When last 
heard of, was wearing black felt liat, 
grey-black herringbone overcoat, with 
strap on back, light-grey herringbone 
suit, black shoes. Last heard of in Parry 
Sound. Anyone knowing present where- 
abouts, please oommunloato at once. Wife 
anxious to hear from him. 

PARKER, George — Age 48; brown 
hair; hazel eyes. English by birth. Bro- 
ther anxious to hear from him. 436 

HYNDS, Annie. — Last heard of in 1928. 
Worked as a domestic in Forest Hill. 
Height 5 ft. 2Va ins..; fair hair; blue eyes. 



Native of Alrdrie. Came to Canada in 
1924 from Glasgow, Scotland. Sister en- 
quires. 

MARTIN, George— Age 49; height B ft. 
7 Ins.; brown hair; blue eyes. Missing 
since 1923, when he was in St. John's, 
Newfoundland. Was guarding wheat ele- 
vators in Fort William. Anyone knowing 
whereabouts please communicate. 285 

JAQUES, Henry— When last heard of 
was at Rockingham Post Office, Halifax, 
Nova Scotia. Age 63; height 6 ft; grey 
hair; grey eyes; native of Beverley, 
Yorkshire. Anyone knowing present 
whereabouts please communicate. 298 

RUSSELL, Mrs. Cecilia— Age about GO; 
height 5 ft. 7 Ins.; darlt haiv; blue eyes. 
Daughter Rubu, living in Dorlcing, Eng- 
land, anxious for news from her also from 
her two sisters, Gladys and May P..usseU. 
Last address, 43 Harborough Road 
Streatham, London. Came to Canaba 
about 1920. 

RENAUD, Mrs. (Nee Elizabeth Hodae- 
son)— Height 6 ft. 7 ins.; dark brown 
hair; brown eyes. Bom In Hltchin, Herts, 
England. Was a cook in Montreal. In- 
formation sought. 



late, because I enjoyed myself so 
much, that I missed the boat back to 
our vessel, and it cost me more than 
a dollar to get taken off, at my own 
expense; but it was worth it, and i 
will visit them again if it costs me 
five times as much. 

"I saw in the Trinidad 'War Cry' 
something about a brother named 
Brown who was holding on at an 
Outpost in Antigua, so I enquired if 
it was the Sergeant Brown whom I 
met in France at a rest camp as I 
was going through France and Italy 
on my way out East. He had a Corpg 
of a hundred men of his own regi- 
ment all converted about him, I re- 
membered, and a tent had been 'loaned 
to him by his Colonel so that he could 
hold regular meetings, and you may 
be sure I had a fine time with him 
Now I have written to renew the old 
acquaintance. 

"I have made many friends of all 
colors since I have been in The Army 
and I am still making them as I go 
along. It is the finest organization 
one can belong to. It is united by God 
and I am adding to my experience 
from day to day. 

"You see, this happening of mine 
on this last trip ashore brought me 
to the opening of a new Corps and 
a colored one at that. In fact, I don't 
think you will see quite so many colors 
at any place that you can find in the 
West Indies, from pale yellow to jet 
black. 

"If this story of mine is no good, 
very well, you may burn it; but it 
helps me to pass away the time to 
good advantage even to write it, and 
I shall be most happy if my simple 
effort contributes anything of good 
to our splendid old Army and the 
cause of Jesus Christ." 



Supplies For Salvationist Musicians 

BANDSMEN, do you know that all the following are at present available ? 



CORNET SOLOS 

with Pianofore Accompaniment 
INSTRUMENTAL ALBUMS Nos. 10 and 11 

Full Music Size— Complete Soloist Parts Bound Separately 
10 In. X 7 in. 

No. 10, at $1,50, 5c. postage 

"Jesus Is Strong to Deliver" — ^Bandmaster W. Spencer (Air Varie) 
"A happy day" — Bandmaster B. Leldzen. " 

"Silver Threads" — Bandmaster Twltchin " 

"Gloi-y to His Name" — Captain E. Ball " 

"Hosanna": — ^Bandmaster H. A. Mountain " 

" 'Twas a very happy day" — Major A. Bristow " 

"Every VaUey" — ^Handel 
"I know that my Redeemer liveth" — Handel 
"The song that reached my heart" — ^Jordan 
"I heard of a Saviour" — Staft-Captaln Coles 
"Just Ulte Jesus" — Lieut.-Colonel Hawkes 
"Largo in G"— Handel 

No. 11, at $1.50, 5c. postage 

"liove's glad song" — Bandmaster Wm. Spencer (Air Varie) 

"I am saved" — Staff-Captain A. H. Jakeway " 

"Long, long ago" — ^Bandmaster Scotney , <• ' 

"Grace for the weary" — ^Major A. Bristow " 

"Bright crowns" — ^Bandmaster H, A. Mountain " 

"I love Him better every day" — ^Bandmaster Wm. Stevenson " 
"At the Cross, where I first saw the Light''— 

Bandmaster E. Leldzen " 

"When the sky is blue" — Lieut.-Colonel A. G. Goldsmith 
"Sing a glad song"^Lleut.-Colonel F. G. Hawkes 
"Nazareth"— Gounod 
"Londonderry Air" — ^Traditional Air 
"Angels ever bright and Fair"-— Handel 
"O for the wings of a dove" — ^Mendelssohn 



INSTRUMENTAL DUETS 

Album No. 12, at $1.75, 5c. postage 

2 Cornets, etc., with Piano Accompaniment 




"Always OheerfiU" 

"Friendship with Jesus" 

"In shining armor" 

"Glory to His Name" 

"Captain and Lieutenant" 

"Two Friends" 

"The crimson stream" 

"Fellowship" 

"Come ever smiling liberty" 

"The Londonderry Air" 

"Sweet chiming bells" 

"The gates of eternal day" 

"He wipes the tear from evei-y eye" 



, (Air Varie) 



(Song) 



For Cornet Players 

The "CUSHION RIM" Mouthpiece 

Now So Popular 

Silver Plated, $2.50, 5 c. postage 
THE NEW S.A. TUNE BOOK 

tiPan^^^^ ^° ^^^^ ^OOK AND BAND TUNE BOOK. More 
than 500 Soi^s and Hymns. Words and Music for Piano or Organ. 
BiiiP ninth „^?;^™-°^ized Juitable for Songster Brigades, 
csiue uioth.-f 1.75; Black Persian Leather, $2,75. Presentation Copies, 
Special Binding, $3.50, postage extra. 



Address all Correspondence to; The Trade Secretary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto, Ontari 
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IE beautiful Hawkes- 
iry River winds for 
many miles through fer- 
tile valleys, in the shad- 
ows of countless hills. 
Few railway bridges have 
a more superb setting 
than the one here shown, 
which is about thirty-six 
miles from Sydney, New 
South Wales, Australia. 



Sheffield Steel for 
a Jerusalem Church 



SHEFFIELD has long been known 
the world over as one of the 
greatest manufacturing areas 
for war materials in the world. 

There is a certain sense of the 
Biblical idea of the beating of swords 
into ploughshares in the announce- 
ment that one of the great Sheffield 
steel works is now turning its enor- 
mous resources to the peaceful task 
of making five stainless steel girdles, 
one as much as 120 feet in circum- 
ference, for the dome of the Church 
of the Holy Sepulchre at Jerusalem, 

It is an Inherent weakness of the 
dome-form in architecture that it has 
a tendency to "spread" at the base. 
Sir Christopher Wren believed him- 
self to have got over the difficulty 
by binding the base of hia majestic 
dome with iron-chains. But iron not 
only perishes itself' but destroys 
stone-work as well! 

In the nick of time stainless steel 
was Invented, and girdles of that im- 
perishable material gave a modem 
touch to the restoration of St. Paul's 
Cathedral, in London. Now the smiths 
of Sheffield are to give their aid to a 
church which has a peculiar place in 
the hearts, not of Christianity only, 
but of the Muslim world as well. 

The church, now something like 
eight hundred years old, has been 
sorely shaken from time to time by 
earthctuakes, and doubt of the sta- 
bility and even of the immediate 
aSiety of the structure is known to bs 
very grave.- Work is going on for its 
restoration, and the happy plan has 
been adopted of binding the dome 
with steel bands to prevent a collapse. 





Why War? 

WHEN the Great War ended, joy broke all bounds. 
How brief was that delirium! It lasted long 
enough to proclaim President Wilson, who came 
from the New World to the Old, as a saviour. But 
he hardly reached Paris before the brothers in arms of 
the men who made the war hastened to join him there to 
make the peace. We know the- fruits of that conference. 
The sun of hope that had arisen on Armistice Day went 
■ down in. the sullen clouds of the Peace of Versailles. 

President Wilson went back to the United States a 
frustrated peacemaker; he became a disappointed and 
almost discredited statesman. He lived long enough to 
see his hopes of a healed and co-operating world fading 
away. His policies were shouldered aside by the jeal- 
ousieis of his own countrymen, or the contemptuous in- 
difference of European people who had at first seemed 
to welcome them. It is easy to say that he was not strong 
enough for the task he undertook. The greatest statesman 
of America, Abraham Lincoln, said that he never mould- 
ed events, events moulded him. President Wilson could 
not bring peace to the peoples of the world because they 
rejected it for something nearer at hand, which was profit. 
He was defeated by the hard-faced men who believe that 
they ought to do very well out of another war. 

Between his fail- 
ure and their greed 
nearly every fair 
project that he 
framed has been 
sunk in disillusion, 
He believed that 
there should be no 
distinction between 
Great Powers and 
Small Powers. Each 
should be equal at 
the Round Table of 
the nations. It is 
necessary only to 
look round, the 
world to find the 



There are many reasons. In 

this article an important one 

is very forcibly and fairly 

dealt with 



principle treated with open indifference. Like the wolf in 
the fable the Great Powers can always say that the Small 
Power was' the lamb that offended. 

One of the brilliant young men of the missing genera- 
tion who escaped the fate of his friends, and came back 
to write The Good Companions, has set down a parabla 
drawn from his experience in the trenches of the results 
of preparedness for war. 

Everybody who was in the trenches, he wrote, would 
remember how on some night, when all was quiet, some 
irresponsible or nervous sentry would loose off a few 
quick rounds at nothing, just to keep his hand in. A Ger- 
man sentry would follow with a few answering- rounds. 
Then more English; more Germans. The machine-guns 
would join. Then the light artillery and the trench- 
mortars. Then in would blunder the heavy artillery, till 
finally the quiet night became a daft inferno. 

That is war, and that is how war starts. To be pre- 
pared the Powers, little peoples and big ones, have to 
amass guns and explosives and soldiers to use them. Once 
that is done the rest follows. Somebody in a fright pulls 
a trigger, and then the war that is murder breaks loose. 
Dangerous weapons will not keep. Those, who possess 
them will certainly want to use them. We need not worry 
ourselves or our neighbors with questions about war guilt. 
The unprecedented armaments which Europe was piling 
up before the war are a cogent explanation of the War's 
occurrence. 



SOMETHING NEW IN EGGS 

FOR some time attempts have been made in American 
and German poultry farms to produce eggs contain- 
ing a high amount of iodine, which can bei assimilated 
far more easily by the human organism in this way than 
when the drug is administered direct. 

Mrs. Janosi, a poultry-farmer living in Zuglo, near 
Budapest, has now succeeded in producing eggs which 
contain 0.169 mllligrammei of iodine without any unusual 
taste being perceptible, and her achievement is regarded 
as so important that it was recently made public in a 
special edition of a German medical journal. 



THE FISH INDUSTRY IN CANADA 



[ 



LOG houses are still to be seen in Canadian 
northlands— and. Judging by this domestic 
vista, life in auoh an abode is rich in glamor and 
health, if a bit ruatio. • 



] 



THE total quantity of sea fish land- 
ed by the Canadian fisheries last 
year was approximately 888,901,000 
pounds. As fishermen depend large- 
ly on exports for their market, the 
world-wide trade disturbance caused 
a large falling-off in the catch, which 
was approximately 113,000,000 pounds 
lower than in 1930. . 
There were, on the other hand, in- 



creases in the catch of a number of 
the leading fish. Lobster landings, 
for instance, were nauch In advance 
of last year's catch. 



_No one is useless in the world who 
lightens the burdens of it for anyone 
else. A day wasted on others is not 
a day wasted on oneself. — Charles 
Dickens. 
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"Oh, turn ye, oh, turn ye, UnQ 
for why will ye die — 
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A Brief Serial, Descriptive of Western Pioneering 



Progress ^orn 

OF A §ONG 



Pool - room jazz- 
hound, sway»4 by 
the thrill of an 
impassioned solo, 
surrenders to its 
Influence, which 
h e extends t o 
hundreds of har- 
dy venturers In 
Canada's mighty 
West lands 




A Story of the Solitudes, Ringing with Salvation Melody 
Amid the Moonlit Pines 
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j^^^5S^si^sj^53^s;^e^s^BY MAJOR H. CHARLES TUTTE^^^s^ss^^s^sj^^^^nsj!! 

(Continued from last week) 
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THE PREVIOUS INSTALMENT 
Described how, throufih the slnflinfl of 
a solo In an Army tmeetina in Moose Jaw, 
Charlie Little and his wife were brought 
to Christ. Shortly after being enrolled as 
Soldiers, they bade farewell to their city 
comrades and left for a position on a 
farm in Southern Saskatchewan. 

Activated by the Spirit of Christ, these 
two ardent spirits at once commenced 
to work for God in their isolated sur- 
roundings. They commenced meetings 
for children and soon their little centre 
was a thriving depot of useful and spirit- 
ual instruction. 



we had the meeting in some public 
place." 

"But where could we get a place?" 
Mrs. Little asked, a little doubtfully. 

"I've been looking at that new 
theatre they've built," said Charlie. 
"I wonder if Jock Thompson would 
rent it to us for Sunday afternoons 
for a meeting. Perhaps he wouldn't 
charge at all. Anjrway we could get 
enough collection to pay for light 
and heat. What do you say?" 

"Well, we could try," his Lieuten- 
ant responded. 



SOME time afterwards the Littles 
heard the call to a northern 
clime. Nipawin was a new 
frontier town on the Saskatchewan 
River. Pioneer enthusiasm to home- 
stead in a newly-opened country grip- 
ped them, and so leaving the seed 
well planted, they fared to the new 
district, hundreds of miles to the 
north. 

Those city-dwellers in the south, 
who have always dwelt amid the com- 
forts of civilization, have missed that 
fascinating experience which comes 
to the pioneer soul which ventures 
into the solitudes, the wide-open 
spaces, the glory of virgin forest and 
of moonlight through the pines. They 
have never enjoyed the independence 
of life on the soil, the forest and 
stream. Discomforts ? Yes, to sof t- 
fleahed city-dwellers, but hardly to 
those who are hardened to real lif^ 
in the open, with plenty of exercise 
and sport, and the best food froni 
gun, fishing-rod and the ground. And 
to eat it fresh-cooked over a camp- 
fire, is a luxury city-folks never 
know. 

Seizing Opportunities 

The Littles soon found time for 
something more than giving their 
busy attention to physical require- 
ments, so they were found, quickly 
after coming to Nipawin, and in spite 
of the arduous toil of building a shack 
and finding a living in an undevelop- 
ed country, remembering the Ensign's 
admonition to work for God wherever 
they were located. They began to 
scout around for opportunities. Some- 
thing for the children seemed to be 
the first necessity, and the shack was 
built with a large kitchen with the idea 
of gathering as large a crowd of chil- 
dren as possible, and perhaps some 
grown-ups, too, to the meetings. 

The venture was a great success 
from the start. The children of those 
hardy pioneers loved to sing The 
Army choruses, and especially when 
Charlie Little played the piano, and 
the older folks seemed to soften 
visibly, notwithstanding a hard ex- 
terior, when the old songs were be- 
ing sung. 

After a very encouraging gather- 
ing one Sunday, Charlie, who was 
feeling the joy of service, said: 

"I think we'd better branch out a 
bit, don't you think? You gee, there 
are lots more folks would come if 



So the theatre, a rough, frame 
building, with plank seats, became a 
Hall on Sunday afternoon, first for 
the children's meeting and following 
that, one for the adults, and many 
were the souls that found the Saviour 
in the theatre. 

One day the news came that the 
Divisional Commander was coming to 
Melfort, the nearest Corps fifty miles 
away, across the rough prairie trails, 
and Charlie, getting the chores fin- 
ished up early, cranked up the old 
Ford, determined to see this Oificer 



A PICNIC IN THE WILD WOODS 




Again this year The Army will he giving a real holiday to hundreds 
of needy hoys and gu*ls from crowded city dwellmgs. If you wish 
to share in this joy-spreading wgrk, send a donation to Commis- 
sioner James Hay, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 

HELP BRING SMILES to SAD FACES 



on his first visit to the nearest Corps 
to the little Outpost. 

Mrs. Little said there were several 
things that must be done. The Di- 
visional Commander must be invited 
to come forthwith to Nipawin, and, 
failing that, a promise was to be ex- 
tracted for a week-end visit at an 
early date. Mrs. Little was quite 
emphatic about it. Nipawin was 
pretty well ready for Officers now, 
and a regular Corps should be estab- 
lished. 

"Good-bye," shouted Charlie, as the 
Ford started on its trip to town, 
"I'll do my best,"' and off he chugged 
on his fifty-mile trip to the Divisional 
Commander's welcome meeting. 

"Hello, who is this?" the new Di- 
visional Commander exclaimed, as 
down the main street chugged a 
dilapidated open Ford without avtop. 
Driving it was a Salvationist with a 
full, round Salvation Army face, 
beaming good, nature and happiness. 
The speed-wagon came to a rasping 
stop. 

"I've seen that man before some- 
where," said the Divisional Com- 
mander. 

"Well, I guess you have," cried 
Charlie, jumping out of the car and 
running to the Major, who turned out 
to be the old Ensign of the Moose 
Jaw Corps days. 

"I guess I have," said the Di- 
visional Commander, "and I'm heart- 
ily glad to see you again, old friend. 
Charlie Little, of Moose Jaw. Well, 
this is a surprise! I never connected 
Envoy Little with you. It is certainly 
good to see you and to know you are 
active in the service of God." 

Reminiscences 

What reminiscences of the old days 
they had to recall. What stories of 
God's dealings with them since tlie 
good old days! It took a lot of tell- 
ing, I can assure you, ' 

"Mrs. Little and the young folks 
liiade me promise I'd get you to come 
to see us and hold meetings at 
Nipawin." 

"And I certainly shall give myself 
that joy, you can depend on it," said 
the Major, 

'During the meeting that night the 
story of the song was told for the 
first time in the hearing of the new 
Divisional Commander. 

"Ten years ago, on Sunday even- 
ing, the Major sang a song," said the 
Envoy, with deep emotion. "I remem- 
ber it as if it were yesterday. That 
night I made it my prayer. God heard 
it and saved my soul. If I have been 
able to do anything for God, it has 
been because He spoke to my heart 
In the singing of that song, 'Grace 
there is my every debt to pay-' " 

That was a happy night for the 
singer of the song. 

(To be continued) 



